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To Artists and Photographers. 

We solicit sketches of noteworthy occurrences from per- 
sons of artistic ability in all parts of the United States. 
We also invite photographers in every section of the Union 
to forward us photographs of interesting events and of 
individuals prominently concerned in them. The matter 
should be forwarded to us at the earliest possible moment 
after the occurrence, and, if acceptable, will be liberally 
paid for. Persons capable of producing such sketches, as 
well as photographers throughout the country, are respect- 
fully requested*to send name and address to this office. 
This will on no occasion be published, unless desired, but is 
simply held as a guarantee of good faith. 








Answers to Correspondents. 

Parties who cannot obtain the Gazette from any news- 
dealer, when asked for, will confer a favor on the publisher 
by notifying us of that fact,and forwarding name and 
address of dealer, 

Cuaigr McKrean.—Thanks for courtesy. 

J. G. N., Marion, N. €.—Item appears; thanks. 

C. L. 8., Grand Rapids, Mich.—Items previously noted. 


R. N. H., Bowling Green, Mo.—Published the item last 
week. 


A. E. W., Meriden, Conn.—Could not find room for illus- 
tration. 


Cuigr Yatrr, Nashville, Tenn.—Shall be obliged. 
written you. 


C, H. C., Independence, Mo.—Had noted it before yours 
‘was received. 


Have 


H. P., Hawley, Pa.—Published an account of it in the 
preceding issue. 


N. W., San Francisco.—Much obliged, but could not 
illastrate it this week. 


CorresronpEnt,Concordia, Miss.—Have published item; 
send portraits if possible. 


L. Y. 8., Sedan, Mo.—Articles written on 
the paper cannot be used. 


A. V., Kenosha, Wis.—Not of sufficient importance to 
illustrate; material sent is insufficient even if it were. 


G. E., Red Bluff, Cal.—Thanks for kind intentions, but 
the material was not sufficient to aid in illustrating it. 


Reaper, Crisfield, Md.—Send it along and we’ll seewhat 
it amounts to. That's about all we can say at present. 


CorresponprEnt, Columbus Junction, Ia.—Had the lead- 
ingitem from another source. Others not of sufficient 
note, 


M. J., Easta Boga, Ala.—Made a note of the occurrence, 
but were unable to illustrate it; nothing to guide usin 
doing so. 


F. R. 8., Vicksburg, Miss.—Could not use it. A portrait 
such as we could make from a pen description would, 
doubtless, be more correct. 


CorRRESPONDENT, Clarksville, Ark.—Thanka for the at- 
tention, but a fire of such ordinary dimensions is a matter 
of no more than local wonder. 


_F. B. T., Bridgeport, Conn.—Will appear in our next if 
nothing unforeseen at present intervenes to prevent. Could 
not find room for it in this issue. 


CORRESPONDENT, Alamosa, Col.—Material used. Hope 
you will attend to any matters of interest within reach in 
stnilar manner. Further by mail. 


L. L. H., Fairbury,Neb.—Very small potatoes to send so 
far. : We could ‘** lay away over’’ such a row any night in 
the week in half a dozen different wards in this city. 


W.R. M., Paris, Ky.—Arrived too late, as we had al- 
ready published the item, and did not care, therefore, to 
illustrate ita week after. May publish the portrait in 
our next. 


A. M. G., Kingston, N. Y.—The three sent last arrived 
too late for this issue. Wil) probably use them in our 
next. Have written you fully explaining the situation in 
regard to other matters. 


Brique, Joplin, Mo.—Portrait appears. Thanks for at- 
tention. Account of affair from another source was in 
type when yours arrived. Shall be pleased to have you 
act for us in your vicinity. 


A. G. 8., Parkersburg, W. Va.—Will appear in our next: 
crowded out this week. Shall be glad to have portraits 
of individuals concerned in happenings of note and photo- 
graphs or accurate outline sketches of scenes of such oc- 
currences. 


both sides of 


S. L. H., Waco, TYexas.—Thanks for the attention, but 


the unearthing of two-hundred-year-old Indian remains is- 


scarcely a subject for a newspaper. <A journal of antiqua- 
Tian research would be be a more proper medium for its 
publication. Send us something more recent. 


L. P. R., Chambersburg, Pa.—Shameful as it is there 
are such depraved and unnatural wretches in existence— 
but we don’t know what to do about it. Suppose they 
must exist in‘obedience to some occult law of nature, as 
noxious weeds spring up with beneficent vegetation. 

H. H. A., Atchison, Kan.—Could not find room for it 
this week, bnt will illustrate it in our next, if not too old. 
Shall be glad to have you act for us. Photographs, or ac- 
curate outline sketches of scenes of occurrences of inter- 


est and of parties concerned are much more desirable | 


than written accounts which we are sure to have,through 
our exchanges, at an earlier date, if the matter is of any 
value. 





A SHOCKING CASE INDEED. 


A curious bit of police business, marked by 
characteristic police intelligence, has just been 
exhibited in this city. Itappears that Henry B. 
Seymour, a veteran detective, and for a quarter of 
a century connected with Pinkerton’s Detective 
Agency, having been suffering from nervous pros- 
tration, an intimate friend took him, at his re- 


| quest, to a hospital, but was refused admittance 


for him by the medica] official in charge, on the 
ground that the man was suffering from the effects 
of prolonged intoxication. As to why this, had it 
been true, should debar him from admission. 
since it is about as serious a condition of dis- 
ease as a physician need wish to tackle, we are not 
informed. Perhaps the institution in question and 
its physicians are built on the high moral plan, 
and decline to care for sinners, under any circum- 
stances, if they know it. If so, there is nothing 
more to be said, on that head, since taste is not to 
be disputed, and, ina general way, it and they have 
a right to take whatever view of humaniiy pleases 
them best. From this good-Samaritan institution, 
however, the dying man, for such he proveé to be, 
was taken by his friend to the station-house and 
the case explained to the sergeant at the desk. 
That discerning individual at once ordered him 
“below to a dungeon cell,’’ Thither the mori- 
bund unfortunate was unceremoniously con- 
signed, and there he died, after suffer- 
ing ‘ the most intense pain and _ distress 
for some twelve hours, unattended by a 
physician, uncared for by any one, yet innocent 
of crime, unsuspected of any. True, the captain 
when questioned in regard tothe matter did say 
that he ‘had his suspicion that the man was suf- 
fering from delirium tremens. but as he was 
disturbing no one and had not, been arrested for, 
it, we can scarcely suppose that even a polices cap- 
tain would regard delirium tremens under such 
circumstances asacrime. But he was not suffer- 
ing from that disease, nor from alcoholism in any 
form. On the contrary,a post mortem examin- 
ation revealed the fact that his death was due to 
Bright’s disease, a malady the presence of which 
would suffictently account for the symptoms which 
excited so much official prejudice against this suf- 
fering and dying man. Yet had their diagnosis 
been correct, by what right does a police captain 
thrust a person in so dangerous a condition as 
that of suffering from delirium tremens into a cell 
without the benefit of medical aid? And is it not 
ashame and a disgrace upon our city and upon 
humanity that any human being shouj_be al- 
lowed to perish so miserably as this poor man did» 
in the supposed care and custody of our vaunted 
metropolis? 


— — — — 


HOW TO GET RID OF A WIFE. 


Mr. Vosburgh, the “alleged ’’’ reverend person 
who was believed by many to have at- 
tempted to get rid of his wife by poisoning her, 
and who was puton trial, in Jersey City, a few 
months since; on the charge of having made that 
attempt, has discovered that there is a much 
easier and safer way of getting rid of an undesir- 
‘able spouse than by the means he was accused of 
employing. 

Whether guilty or innocent, the trial showed the 
parson to have been guilty, at all events, of con- 


parson, would be deemed in the highest degree 
unmanly, if not criminal, and exhibited the true 
inwardness of the man in such an unfortunate 
light that he was not the gainer.in. public estima- 
tion thereby, and the majority of his congrega- 
tion signified unmistakably their willingness to 
dispense with his services as a guide to the future 
world. He therefore found it advisable, after his 
acquittal, to relinquish the care of his former 
spiritual flock, and rather mysteriously dis- 
appeared, very few, and these of the most ultra of 
his through-thick-and-thin supporters, being aware 
of his whereabouts. 

It now appears that he struck a bee line for Da- 
kota Territory, in which the laxity of the matri- 
monial bond naturally attracted the Jersey 
‘* Man-Afraid-of-His-W ife.’’ 

Arrived in that primeval region, he at once set 
about ingratiating himself with the impressible 
religious folk, through his gift of pious gab. With 
the characteristic hospitality of the country, he 
was accorded a warm welcome, and his truly. pious 
character did the rest. Unaccustomed as the rude 
frontiersmen were to grand public speaking, his 
tre-mendously fine sermons just laid them out. 
Having thus captured them, his role of weeping 
husband and injured innocent won their sympa- 
thy to such an extent that, when he asked them to 
divorce him from his wicked wife in distant Jersey 
City, in whose hands, he tremblingly asserted, his 
life was not safe, and who had scared and perse- 
cuted him to such a degree that he was moved to 
run away off and leave her to getalong as best she 
| could and hurry in the wake of the setting sun 
| until, by a curlous coincidence, he “‘ brought up” 
in that land of plenty and easy divorce, what could 
| they do but grant his request ? 

And now, having gained his cherished object in 
getting rid of the woman to whom his advance- 
; ment from obscurity and poverty was so largely 








duct toward his wife which in any other than a’ 


due, it is stated that he proposes to return Wo the 
scene of his former trials and triumphs, and that 
the “faithful” of his old congregation will! instlI- 
tute a new church and place him in charge as 
pastor. From what we have seen of the blind de- 
votion under any and all circumstances of ‘‘ par- 
son-struck”’ individuals in our midst, we do not 
for a moment doubt the intentions of this devoted 
few. But we fear that the number would be too 
small to be sufficiently renumerative to make it 
an object to the “ alleged’ reverend gentleman, 
What would, undoubtedly, pay better, would be for 
him to follow the usual example of those who 
achieve spetial notoriety in any fleld of human 
endeavor, square or “ crooked,”’ namely, to take 
to the lecture-platform and instruct the public on 
the theme of ‘‘ How to get rid of a wife.” He 
would assuredly draw crowded houses of intensely 
attentive pupils. 


— — — 


GEORGIA AS A PIONEER OF LEGAL REFORM. 


Georgia appears to be desirous of emulating the 
proverbial stringency of “‘ Jersey justice,’’ and the 
same is greatly to her credit. Could some of her 
sisters south of Mason and Dixon’s line be per- 
suaded to follow her lead it would be a matter for 
national congratulation. The unrelenting severity 
of the justice meted out to Cox, the slayer of Col. 
Alston, in spite of circumstances that would 
have been taken as largely in mitigation else- 
where, would scarcely have been exceeded in any 
other state of the Union, while the conviction of 
Hill for killing the destroyer of his domestic happi- 
ness might have startled even the jury in the 
Smith-Bennett trial. All this is interesting simply 
as indicating the beginning of a healthful reac- 
tion against the too long prevailing extreme of a 
laxity of regard for the sanctity of human life. 

Following these manifestations of the ‘new de- 
parture’’ of Georgia justice is that of a bill 
recently proposed in its legislature, which will, if 
it becomes a law, do a great deal toward the pre- 
vention of crime by assuring its speedy punish- 
ment. The ease with which postponement can be 
had in murder trials, and the possibility of his 
eventually evading justice, has undoubtedly 
nerved many an intending murderer’s hand to the 
fatal stroke. 

In Georgia, in particular, a continuance has 
meant a postponement of trial for six months, and 
frequently from one to three years elapse before 
a hearing is had. It is unnecesary to point out 
| how surely such postponement must 
weakem the case of the prosecution. 
Should the law proposed go into effect, nowever, 
as itseems likely todo in viewof the quickened 
conscience of the state in regard to homicide, the 
accused will be sent to trial assoon after the com- 
mission of the crime as the machinery of the law 
will possibly admit, because the bill provides that 
trials of murder cases in the superior courts 
shall take precedence over all other business in 
those courts, whether civilor criminal. Further 
than this, postponements, if granted, shall be for 
not more than thirty days, and as near as possibly 
may be the case is to be finished up at the same 
term ofcourt. In short, the main object of the 
bill, which is striven at throughout, is to remorse- 
lessly sweep away all subterfuges and delays in 
the way of the pronouncing of the plain judgment 
of the law upon crime. As it stands it will if 
passed, undoubtedly be a wholesome terror to 
gentlemen of homicidal proclivities. 








Frightfal Scene at a Funeral. 


The solid and responsible St. Louis Globe- Democrat 
gravely stands sponsor-for the following remarkable, 
if true, incident duly recorded among its local items : 

Colonel Isaac Eaton, of Leavenworth, the recent 
convert to Spiritualistic doctrine, would have had his 
belief greatly strengthened if he could have been 
present at a funeral that took place last Sunday near 
the corner of Eighteenth and Howard streets—the 
very heart of Kerry Patch. It was not a case of*‘ rap- 
ping,” nor did the hands of spirits appear, but the 
mourners and those who were present to take a last 
took at the corpse thought that the inhabitants of 
spirit-land had determined to manifest more than 
usual fearlessness and to take such liberties with the 
corpse as would startle those who were to convey it 
to its last resting place. The death had occurred in 
one of those humbler abodes where but little of the 
comforts of life are known. The house was not built 
upon a foundation calculated to last for all time, but 
in lieu of stone, wooden posts served to elevate the 
structure a few feet above the earth. The flooring 
was not of the most substantial nature, and, indeed, 
the house and household effects throughout indicated 
that the occupants and owners intended them only 
for temporary use. 

The last rites over the lifeless form had been per- 
formed, and before lifting it into. the hearse the 
: friends and relatives who desired to take a last look 
| at the features—cold in death—were invited to do so. 
| They gathered around the coffin, and while giving 
| vent to their grief and sorrow strange noises were 
| heard above and below them. As the screws in the 

casket were receiving the last turn the corpse was 
seen to move slightly, and a scream rent the air that 
| was calculated to arouse the dead, though the breath 





| of life had departed a month previous. The floor was | 


seen to move, and the corpse seemed to be making an 
| effort to free itself from the fetters of death, and sit 
upright in the tenement that was to become its char- 


| nel house. The screams of the frightened friends and | 
\ 


| relatives increased, and people frum adjacent build- 


ings began to hasten to the scene of ex- 
citement. Some of them reached the house 
and forced their way in, increasing the weight on the 
already overburdened floor. It could stand no more, 
and finally the living and the dead went through to- 
gether in one heterogeneous mass. The living were 
piled on top of the corpse; and on top of all was a 
covering of household furniture in the most interest- 
ing confusion. Loud cries were heard for the police, 
and also for the priest. 

The police hearing the extitement hastened to the 
rescue, and after a few moments of active work suc- 
ceeded in extricating the weeping mass. None of 
them received injuries beyond a few slight bruises, 
but the universal opinion was that the most violent 
spiritualistic manifestation that has yet been wit’ 
nessed in Kerry Patch.- 

The corpse was straightened out and the funeral 
duly proceeded with. 


~ 
— 
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A Mother’s Heroic Devotion. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 
{Special Correspondence of Pottcr GAzErTrF. | 

BuFFALo, N. Y., July 21.—An instance of the heroism 
with which a mother can be inspired,in the face of the 
most appalling danger, in defense of her own off- 
spring, however weak and and timid she may be under 
ordinary circumstances, was exhibited in this city a 
few days since. Mrs. Palmer, a young and lovely 
lady, belonging to one of our wealthiest families, ten- 
derly reared from childhood, and surrounded by every 
safeguard that fortune can interpose to protect from 
care or danger, while walking on one of our prominent 
thoroughfares, accompanied by her only child, a beau- 
tiful little girl of three years, was suddenly startled 
by the cry of ‘“‘ mad dog ’”’ and the rush of the numer- 
ous passers-by. Before she could fairly comprehend 
the situation, the maddened beast, a large and power- 
fully built cur-dog was upon them, its jaws wide 
open and dripping saliva, its savage teeth gnashing as 
if eager to sink into the flesh of a victim, its eyes glar-. 
ing fiercely and starting from its head. Strong men 
were near her and saw the danger of herself and child, 
but the instinct of self-preservation, stronger than 
nobler human impulses, quickly led them to seek 
safety from the terrible impending danger in flight. 

Not so the young and fragile mother, whose train- 
ing had specially unfitted her for courageous pres- 
ence of mind in the moment of peril. She saw only 
the frightful fate threatening her child, and, uncon- 
scious of self, sprang forward, seized the rabid beast 
by the collar, which fortunately gave her a hold, 
just as it had sprang upon and was about to bury its 
cruel fangs in the tender flesh of her babe, and with a 
strength that seemed little short of miraculous, held 
it firmly until some of the fleeing crowd, whom the 
heroic spectacle had restored to a sense of manhood, 
came to her.aid, and a policeman had put the frenzied 
brute beyond the power of harming. Then woman- 
hood asserted itself, and she sank. fainting and help- 
less, into the arms of those who had witnessed and 
admired, not without a tinge of shame, her noble and 
courageous exhibition of motherly devotion. 


— 
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Brighton Beach Races. 


; [With Illustrations. ] 

The second summer meeting on Brighton Beach 
Fair Grounds attracted throngs of spectators of both 
sexes during the week just closed, not less from the 
particularly enjoyable circumstances which an occa- 
sion of the sort ata locality so inviting at this torid 
season presents than from the spirited quality of the 
equine competition afforded. Our artists have sketched 
several characteristic scenes at the races, the fidelity 
and life-like nature of which any one who has wit- 
nessed the spectacle will readily recognize. The ex- 
citing dash for the lead between the swift-footed 
flyers of the turf conveys the spirit of the occasion 
and enables one to feel the magnetism of that excite- 
ment which at the moment seems to infect the noble 
animals who strive for victory equally with the spec- 
tators whose higher intelligence is wrought to an in-. 
tense degree by the spectacle of the keen rivalry of 
these blue-blooded aristocrats of the brute creation, 
while the characters and incidents on and about the 
course, the starter, the pool-seller, the weighing of the 
jockeys, the delight of the juvenile “coons,”’ betters 
on the event on an attenuated scale, over the success 
of a favorite horse and the dextrous riding of one of 
their number, are so aptly depicted as to require no 
words to convey the intent of the artist in presenting 
the spirit of the animated and exciting scene. 


— 
— 


Favorites of the Footlights. 


— 
(With Portraiits.)] ee 

Miss Florence Baker, whose portrait adorns our 
gallery this week, isa bright and promising young 
artiste, as well as a graceful, shapely and handsome 
woman, of no ordinary physical endowments, whose 
connection with the well-known Union Square Com- 
pany has introduced her very favorably to the notice 
of theatre-goers in this city and elsewhere on the 
route of the company. 

Miss Pauline Hall is an exceedingly pretty and well- 
formed little lady, and a sprightly artiste in the line 
of burlesque and opera bouffe, in which she is evi- 
dently destined to achieve an enviable success. She 
was at one time connected with the Oates Opera Com- 
pany, and is a favorite wherever she has appeared. 

An exciting scene occurred near Liverpool a few 
days ago on board a pleasure steamer crowded with 
some one hundred and sixty-five passengers. While 
| passing the battery of an encampment of a body of 
| artillery volunteers a cannon ball came crashing 
through the bulwarks in the forward part of the ves- 
sel, smashing the cable chain in two places and doing 
other damage. Fortunately, nearly all the passengers 
were sailing aft, owing to the roughness of the sea, so 
that the fore part was comparatively clear. The great- 
| est confusion and alarm prevailed on board, and sev- 
| eral of the passengers were injured by the pieces of 
chain and iron and the.splinters of wood which were 
| sent out in every direction. 
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AN APPALLING ATROCITY. 


— — 


Fiendish Attempt to Blow up the Albany 
Steamer “Drew” at night. While 
Crowded with Sleeping Passengers. 


IT DID NOT RESULT 


In a Parallel Horror with the Deed of the Dyn- 
amite Demon, Thomassen, was no Fault of © 
the Wretch who Engineered it. 


THAT 





STORY OF A CURIOUS CAREER. 





[With Illustration and Portrait of Ramel.] 

A fiendish attempt to blow up and burn the steamer 
Drew, of the People’s line, near Rondout, on her trip 
from New York to Albany, was made at about mid- 
night on the night of the 18th. The passengers, who 
had nearly all retired, were aroused by an explosion 
which shook the steamer from stem to stern, and this 
was immediately followed by a cry of fire. Between 
six and seven hundred passengers were on board, a 
majority of them being women and children, and 
when the explosion occurred men, women and chil- 
dren rushed into the main saloon in their night- 
dresses, screeching and panic-stricken. Captain Roe 
was seated in his room on the upper deck, forward,. 
in conversation with a gentleman, and so great was 
the concussion that 

IT PUT OUT THE GASLIGHT IN HIS ROOM. 

This led him to think that the gas tank had exploded, 
but, striking a match, he touched it to the burner and 
the gas burned all right. This satisfied him that the 
gas was inorder. He then started toward the after 
part of the boat and discovered that the main saloon 

was densely filled with smoke. This made him think 

that a serious fire was in progress, and he hastened 
below to see that the fire apparatus was immediately 
put at work. On his way he tried to assure the panic- 

stricken passengers that there was no immediate 

danger, and urged them to keep cool. Throughout 

the whole affair Captain Roe displayed the greatest 

self-possession and coolness, and to this was due, no’ 
doubt, the fact that the panic was not more wide- 

spread and 

WAS SO QUICKLY SUPPRESSED. 

When the flames were subdued two empty powder 

cans, one of a half pound and one of one pound, were 

found in an empty soap box in the room, in which 

were copies of New York papers and alsoa fuse about 

three feet long. A watchman of the boat remembered 

seeing 8 man bring a box on board the boat in the 

evening, and search was at once made for this man. 

When the boat reached the wharf at Albany a man 

giving the name of Henry Evans, of Easton, Pa., was 

arrested and brought before Justice Clute for exami- 

nation. . 

Captain Roe and others testified to the facts as 
stated, and the prisoner was then committed to jail 
for further examination on the 22nd. On that day it 
was brought out that a vest found in a box in the 
state-room where the explosion occurred is of the 
same material as the pantaloons and coat worn by the 
prisoner. 

After the evidence was all in Justice Clute asked 
the prisoner if he had anything to say. He replied 
he had not. The justice then committed him to jail 
to await the action of the grand jury for attempting 
to fire the steamboat Drew on the night of July 18. 
The justice said the prisoner would probably be held 
on the charge of arson in the third degree. The grand 
jury will not meet until September. 

CURIOUS CAREF® OF THE ACCUSED. 
Henry Evans, the accused, alias A. L. Barraud, alias 
Louis Ramel, alias Henri De Courcelles, A. M., civil 
engineer and soi disant director of the San Juan Mines, 
Arequipa, Peru, is about thirty-five years of age, 
of the medium height,though his puny body and 
slanting shoulders make him look smaller. There is 
neither a dashing appearance nor a magnetic bearing 
to be found in the outward man of so brilliant an im- 
postor. His head is long, large and remarkable. His 
complexion is dark. Large and very gray eyes, with 
heavy lids; a hooked nose that is prominent without 
being long; a well set mouth, flat chin,a towering 
square forehead, are the other 
CHARACTERISTICS OF HIS FACE. 

In December last, the GazaTTE published some al- 
leged details of his early life, furnished by himself 
when in Easton jail on a charge of swindling. Their 
improbability was obvious, but the fellow’s story of 
his swindling operations were amusing, and in great 
part authentic. According to this story he was born 
in Paris and descended from the old noblesse of France, 
and had been educated at a Jesuit school, afterward 
at the college of Louis le Grand, and then at the Ecole 
Polytechnique. He spent a number of years as assis- 
tant engineer on the Suez canal, and had charge of a 
Russian mine in the Ural mountains. Returning to 
France at the outbreak of ihe war he obtained a coin- 
mand in the artillery. He was at Woerth, Gravelotte 
and Sedan, whence he escaped disguised as an Italian, 
after obtaining 6,500f for four horses he pretended 
had been killed, in pursuance of an alleged device on 
the part of the French to empty the military chest. 
He took part in the seige of Paris, was wounded and 
received the cross of the Legion of Honor; he also 


‘that they, generally speaking, pocketed their slight 





FOUGHT AGAINST THE COMMUNE. 
After the war he went to Peru to put upa pump. | 
On returning to Paris he fell in love, and after an 
elopement married in England. His wite died and he | 
accepted a commission to come to America to look 
after some exhibitors’ goods at the Centennial Exposi- 
tion and traveled all over the country. We shall pass | 
over the many appreciative notices of American in- | 


i ions of learning and also his profoundly learned 
— * | he became acquainted with a man who was selling 


criticisms of the various machine shops and machinery 


he inspected. At Vassar he also saw Professor ‘‘ Mag- 





| assistance, and the latter went up to Bal'ston Spa, 


gie’’ Mitchell, of whom he thinks very highly. He 
made quite atour then through New England and 
paid his respects to Harvard College, which he also 
appreciates. At the close of the exposition he re- 
turned to Paris and traveled through Germany, visit- 
ing Herr Krupp’s cannon foundery and other places of 
mechanical wanders. He returned to Paris. 

He was offered, after his return, to canvass the 
United States and Mexico for the sale of a new patent 
ore crusher. He accepted the offer and left for New 
York in April, 1877. On his arrival he proceeded to 
Chicago and St. Paul, and from thence by the North- 
ern Pacific Railroad to Bismarck, D. T., where he took 
the boat for Fort Benton, M.T. He visited the great 
silver mines of Montana and Idaho, stopped .several 
weeks at Helena and from thence went to Deer Lodge, 
Boise City, Corinne, Denver, and through Colorado to 
to Central City. Thence he proceeded to Nevada, 
where 

HE MET WITH REMARKABLE SUCCESS. 

Thence he made his way to Tucson, New Mexico, and 
into Sonora, Mexico. He stopped at San Luis Poiosi 
three weeks, and then visited Guaymas, proceeding 
to the great upper mine of Nacosari. From thence he 
returned home by way of Mexico, Mazatlan and Pan- 
ama,to New York. From this city he again started and 
went to Rio Janeiro, where he successfully negotiated 
some business with the Dom Pedro :Railroad Com- 
pany. He returned to New York in March, 1878, and 
proceeded to the Lake Superior-:copper region, where 
he was taken sick with the typhoid fever. He next 
found himself in the Northampton County Jail, at 
Easton, Pa. 

Last fall the papers through Connecticut, New Jer- 
sey, Pennsylvania and New York contained occasional 
references to an individual who went about the 
country under various aliases, living by trick and 
device. This was Barraud, but he used a large 
variety of names. His victims were numerous, yes 
his chicane had such a dash of the ludicrous about it 


losses and let him go on his way. His plan in brief 
was to seek out: large manufacturers of machinery, 
and, announcing himself as the director of Peruvian 
mines, at once proceed to give a large order. His 
intimate knowledge of mechanics made his victims, 
shrewd business men as they were, certain that he 
was all right, and the off-hand way he drew drafts on 
prominent bankers, here and in Philadelphia, 

: ‘ CONFIRMED THIS BELIEF. 

After being hospitably entertained he went away 
rejoicing, and almost always before he was considered 
in any other light than a patron and benefactor. It 
was in his failure to go far enough and fast enough 
that he came to grief. The grand jury of Northamp- 
ton county, Pa., found a true bill against the distin- 
guished traveler last winter for absconding without 
settling a little bill at a hotel in Kaston. He enjoyed 
the hospitalities of the Northampton County Board- 
ing House at Easton, Pa., until Wednesday last, the 
16th inst., when he was liberated. He then returned 
to New York to meet his sister. People were at first 
divided in opinion whether to class him as an impos- 
tor or a lunatic. 

“I made the firms happy for a little while with my 
big purchases,” said he, with a laugh, ‘“‘and they 
overwhelmed me with hospitality, which I appre- 
ciated. As to my drafts that came back, they did 
some poor devils of notaries good, for you know it 
costs a dollar to protest a draft, and I kept them 
pretty busy. I tell you it wasfun. I had $30 or $40 
when I started out on the 11th of August, and I found 
I did not want much money. Those fellows took 
care of a good customer like me. I asked nobody for 
money. They took me to their houses or to hotels, 
and, of course, I left them to settle the bills. Lwent 
for none but the largest concerns. He 
REGARDED HIS COURSE OF IMPOSTURE A8 A HUGE JOKE. 


It is stated that the parents of this remarkable im- 
poster came to this country some thirty-five years ago 
trom Switzerland and were highly esteemed by their 
friends in this city as highly respectable people of the 
old school. When the hero of this romance, whose 
real name is Aime Louis Berraud, was in his infancy 
his father was engaged in the manufacture of paper 
bags, and carried on his business in Murray street. 
The son commenced his peccadilloes at an early age 
and early in 1865 he astonished his friends and rela- 
tives by appearing in the uniform of a major general 
in the United States Army. He was then about nine- 
teen years of age, and in support of his claim ex- 
hibited a commission signed by the President and 
some of the leading generals inthe army. This docu- 
ment was 80 closely imitated that it deceived a great 
many people in this city, and it was not until it was 
sent to Washington that the signatures were found 
to be forgeries. He is alleged to have had a weakness 
for supporting himself with funds by using the names 
of some friends of his father who 
WOULD NOT PROSECUTE HIM. 

In 1866 his father died, and by the advice of some of 
the friends of the family, the youthful Aime Louis 
was sent to the lunatic asylum on Blackwell’s Island. 
His mother was then residing in France, having left 
for that country shortly after her husband’s death, 
and at her request in the year 1867 a gentleman ob 

tained the consent of the authorities and got Aime off 
the island and took him over to France, where he was 
consigned to another lunatic asylum. He managed 
to escape and then commenced his wanderings over 
the world. He was next heard from in 1#74 at Ball- 
ston Spa, where being guilty of some irregularities he 
was consigned to jail. He wrote to New York to the 
gentleman who had brought him out to France for 


but, satisfied that he was guilty of the charges against 
him, thought it best to let him remain where he was. 
Early in the following year he made his appearance 





lin New York in a very seedy condition and applied | 
| for assistance to the gentlemen who had known him | 


in his early days. He was taken toaFrench restau- 
rant in North Moore street, where his board was paid | 
fora week. While an inmate of that establishment | 


rosaries, crosses and other religious articles. He ob- 


tained a package of these goods and took them East 
where he peddled them off and 
REMITTED THE MONEY TO HIS EMPLOYER. 

The latter was s0 delighted with the profits of the 
speculation that he intrusted Aime Louis with a lot 
more goods, valued at $150. This time the specula- 
tion was not a profitable one for the employer, and 
the upshot was that Berraud was accommodated with 
three years’ free board in a New Hampshirejail. After 
leaving Concord he commenced his carcer as “civil 
engineer,” and ‘director of the San Juan mines, of 
Arquita, Peru,’’ &c., which brought him to the Tombs 
in this city, to the Platbush lunatic asylum, and 
ended for a time in the Northampton county jail, at 
Easton, Pa. He is represented as a most persistent 
reader, and remembers everything hereads. Without 
a college education or regular training of any sort he 
has been able to impose himself on learned men as a 
scholar, on scientifie men as a scientist, on profes- 
sional men as an expert and on business men as a 
man of business. His “ gift’ of $5,000 to Lafayette 
College after being hospitably entertained by the 
faculty, he refers to with great relish, as proving his 


‘powers of deception. He is, doubtless, insane, but 


there is so much ‘‘ method in his madness” that he 
is invariably turned loose after detention for some 
time, and then begins again his curious career of im- 
position. 
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CONSCIENCE-STRICKEN. 





A Soldier of the Regular Army is Driven by 
Remorse to Confess a Murder Committed 
Nine Years Ago. 





(With Portrait. ] 

A strange case of the effects of a guilty conscience, 
resulting in self accusation fora crime committed 
years ago, was brought to lighton the 17th. Nine 
years ago, near the little village of Rome, Adams 
county, Ohio, a young man named Edward Adams 
stabbed and killed Harvey Brewer, one night, while 
returning from church. There were no witnesses to 
the crime and Brewer’s body was not found until the 
next day, when it was discovered lying by the road- 
side. Adams fied the country, and it being known 
that he had had a quarrel with Brewer, suspicion was 
directed toward him, but no efforts were made to 
hunt him down. On the afternoon of the 17th he 
went to the jailor at Carthage, Mo., and asked that he 
be locked up on 

A CHARGE OF MURDER MADE BY HIMSELF. 
He said that he had killed Brewer on the 12th of 
November, 1870, giving particulars as above, ahd was 
tired of being a fugitive and wanted to be sent back 
where the crime was committed te stand his trial. 

His story was that after killing his victim he went 
to Moberly, Mo., where he opened a shoe shop, stayed 
there a couple of years, when one day he saw a man 
from his old home. Thisso frightened him that he 
left his shop and employes, got out of town, and next 
turned up at Council Bluffs, Iowa, where he com- 
menced his trade again.. Here he stayed two or three 
years, but meeting another man who was from his 
neighborhood he was again frightened out of the 
town and became a wanderer through the far west for 
several years. Finally the impulse to revisit the 
place where he committed his crime came over him 
so atrongly that he returned to the neighborhood, 
though he was not seen and 

CONBEQUENTLE NOT APPREHENDED. 
Thea he enlisted in the army at Cincinnati and was 
again sent west, being stationed last at Baxter Springs, 
Kan., where he belonged when he left his company 
this week to go to Carthage, Mo., and give himself up 
to the civil authorities. 

Adams’ story of the murder is fully corroborated by 
dispatches from Rome, where it was committed. The 
authorities there recall the killing of Brewer, and say 
that Adams, was suspected of it, though they had no 
positive proof of his guilt. His sudden disappearance 
immediately after it, and the fact that he had a quar- 
rel with Brewer and had sent the young woman with 
whom he had gone to church, home alone, while he 
went with Brewer, pointed to his guilt, but further 
than these they had no’ points of evidence against 
him. If he goes tothe Penitentiary to atone for his 
crime it will be on his own confession. It is the in- 
tention to send an officer to Missourito bring him 
back to Ohio at once, no requisition being needed in 
such cases. Previous to his departure Adams sus- 
tained a good repuation. 
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A Dethroned Money Prince, 





[With Fortrait. ] 

Governor Hoyt, of Pennsylvania, on the 15th inst., 
issued a warrant for the arrest of Peter Herdic, of 
Williamsport, who, two or three years since, was one 
of the wealthiest and most prominent men, and was 
universally esteemed as one of the most public 
spirited and valuable citizens of the Keystone State. 

The warrant was issued on the strength ofa requi- 
sition from Governor Robinson, of New York, and it 
is charged in the indictment accompanying the requi- 
sition that Herdic obtained $25,000 from an Elmira 
bank in 1876 under false pretences, representing that 
a gas and water company in which he held a large 
number of shares and a much larger capital stock 
than they really had. 8S. T. Arnott, of Elmira, ap- 
peared for the swindled banking firm, and M. E. Olm- 
sted, of this city, claimed that the indictment was de- 
fective in that it did not show any crime on the part 
of Herdic, that it was not claimed that Herdic did not 
own the shares he said he did, or that there were not 
ample security for the loan. Governor Hoyt con- 
cluded that although the indictment might be de- 
fective, Governor Robinson having passed on it he 


| did not feel justified in dishonoring it. 


Herdic’s wealth several years ago was computed at 
$2,000,900 or $3,000,000, and to-day he is regarded as a 
poor man. Williamsport owes its heavy debt to the 
extravagant improvements which he inaugurated 
while mayor, and before and after his election. An 
authentic portrait of the down-fallen Croesus is given 
elsewhere, 





ANOTHER GIRL-HOMIOIDE. 


A Young Fenmale- who Has Probably Read 
the Result of the Lillie Duer Case, Goes 
for an Inoffensive Member of Her 

Own Sex, with Distinguished Success. 


Eximuma, N. Y., July 17.—Last night a young girl not 
more than fourteen years of age, shot and danger- 
ously wounded another girl. The particulars of the 
affair are variously related. 

Mias Katie Gores, sister of the injured girl, makes 
the following statement :—‘‘I live at Latta Brook. I 
have been living in Elmira for the last two years at 
various places, and have been working for Mr. Haas, 
who keeps the meat market on the corner of High and 
Church streets. My sister Anna was working for Mr. 
Riddlebach, on high street, the first house below Mr. 
Haas’, Juet back of Market. Last evening, about nine 
o’clock, my sister Anna went across the street to Mr. 
Kirkland’s house. She went there to see Jennie Law- 
rence, who lives there, Mr. Kirkland being her grand- 
father. When my sister went there there was a young 
lady named Lizzie Hannum there. This girl, I am 
told, went into Mr. Kirkland’s when my sister 
came and said, ‘ Latta Brook is on your stoop.’ This 
Hannum girl then went out on the front stoop 
and stood up. My sister was standing on the lower 
step. This was on the front stoop. The Hannum 
girl said, ‘Jen, your mother wants you,” (Jennie was 
in the front room at the time). When she said this, 

SHE RAISED A PISTOL AND FIRED AT MY SISTER. 


The ball hit her just below the right shoulder. I was 
sitting on Mrs. Haas’ stoop and heard the report of 
the pistol. I heard some one laughing. My sister 
after she was shot yelled fearfully. The Hannum 
girl after shooting my sister ran through the yard of 
Mr. Owens, who keeps a grocery store near Mr. Kirk- 
land’s. They looked for her, but could not find her. 
I ran over and saw my sister lying on a bed in Mr. 
Kirkland’s house. My sister was crying. They had 
taken off her dress. Her underclothing was all 
bloody. There was two doctors there then—one of 
them was Dr. Chase. My sister was in great pain and 
could hardly talk. She said to me, ‘That Hannum 
girl shot me!’ There had been no trouble between 
my sister and this Hannum girl. My sister will be 
eighteen on the 30th of September.” 

While the above statement was being made to a re- | 
porter the chief of police arrived with the Hannum 
gir] in charge. . She was accompanied by her mother, 
a nice-looking, middle-aged woman, dressed in black. 
The Hannum girl is apparently about fourteen years 
of age. She is a bright-looking girl with fair features, — 
rather stout build and compact form. she 


TOOK HER SEAT RATHER UNCONCERNEDLY. 


Her mother, however, was much embarrassed and 
evidently keenly felt the unpleasant situation in 
which her daughter was placed. The Hannum girl 
was committed to jail. : 

Jennie Lawrence says :—About nine o'clock ‘there 
were at Mr. Kirkland’s, on High street, the second 
door from Church, Arthur H. Adams, a boy about fif- 
teen years old, herself, aged sixteen, Jimmie Cronin, 
aged eighteen, and Anna Gores. The latter had just 
come across the street from Mr. Riddlebach’s, where 
she worked. Arthur Adams and myself and Lizsie 
Hannum were on the front stoop. Miss Hannum 
came to our house about three o’clock and staid till 
the rain was over. I never knew the girl; she isa girl 
who has tried to scrape my acquaintance; but I want- 
ed nothing to do with her; Adams did not know her 
either; we didn’t want her at our house, and I told 
her to go home; twice after the storm I said that she 
ought to go home. 


THEY CALL HER ‘ CRAZY Liz.’ 


Mr. Kirkland when he came to supper did not like to 
see the strange girl around. When Anna came over 
she stood on the front stoop. Adams had a pistol, 
which he borrowed. He got the pistol to shoot adog. 
He had it in his hand, cleaning the rust off, when 
Anna came. She had not been at our house more 
than a minute when the Hannum girl grabbed it out 
of hishands. Adame said, ‘Be careful; it is loaded.’ 
She said, ‘I don’t care!’ and ran into the ditting- 
room with the pistol. Then she came to the doorand 
said, ‘Jennie, your mother wants you.’ Then her 
eyes glared and she looked savagely at Anna and fired 
right at her. She turned back and then laughed and 
ran away through the house iato the back-yard of Mr. 
Owens.”’ 

The injured girl sxys :—I felt the ball. My arm 
tingled. I came into the sitting-room and saw the 
blood on my sacque and dress. I don’t know why 
she shot me. I have never done her wrong. I never 
knew her, and never saw her in my life before.” 

Her wound is exceedingly painful but not probably 
fatal. : 

From the stories current it is altogether probable 
that it was an act of “pure cussedness’’—a harum 
scarum piece of business as it were—such a case, per- 
haps, and in fact where it would not be difficult to 
make a jury believe that the perpetrator was crazy. 
If she is or if she is not the affair shows her to be a 
dangerous sort of girl to be prowling around, and 
measures should be taken to have her placed where 
her murderous proclivities will be effectually curbed 
or checked. : 

When arrested at her mother’s home she declared 
that she did not know that the pistol was loaded. 


ve 
> 


ys 
> 


The Rev. Carl Schilling, pastor of the First Protest- 
ant Evangelical Church, Allegheny, Ps., has been in- 
vited to step down and out by his congregation. It 
appears that the reverend gentleman has on several 
occasions been guilty of drunkenness, but came out 
of the trouble with whitewashed skirts. He has lost 
two wives, one within a year, but the most serious 
charge against him is undue familiarity with three 
widows on Troy Hill. One of them keeps a tavern, 
and here, it is alleged, the reverend gentleman wiled 
away the hours guzzling lager, and worse. When the 
tales of the widows reached the ears of the parishon- 
ers they unceremoniously bounced him. He said he 
would remove to Chicago, . 
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PLAYING THE DEVIL. 
Naughty Device of Some Wicked ‘Young 
Men to Terrify the Congregation of a 
Courtry Church While the Parson was 
Scaring Them Into Fits by a Red-Hot, 
Sulphurous Discourse on His Satanic 
Majesty. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

Ernrata, Pa., July 19.—Quite an excitement has 
been caused in this quiet neighborhood by the con- 
duct of several godless young men in getting up 8 
panic in the Methodist church, known as Pennypack- 
er’s meeting-house, about six miles north of this 
place, while the Rev. Mr. Weirich was preaching & 
terrifically hot sermon on “the devil” to a crowded 
house, last Sunday night. The result has been the 
arrest of five young men for alleged participation in 
the offense. Their names are John Wolf, John Savage, 
Clinton Christ, Addison Ditzler and Len Nassinger, 
and the church folks are determined to prosec 
them vigorously. The facts ofghe affair are given 
follows. It appears that the leading spirit of these 
profane youths, who was in attendance at the church 
that evening, was struck with an idea which was that 
asthe congregation had been wrought up toan ex- 
treme pitch of tenor by the reverend preacher’s sul- 
phurous exhortation, it would be a good joke to ter 
rify them. He therefore slipped out, gathered some 
equally wicked companions and unfolded his plan for 
the production of the desired fun, which was to sud- 
denly 

INTRODUCE A HEIFER INTO THE CHURCH. 
At first it was proposed to impress a full-grown cow 
into service, but the animal was found too large. The 
design of the young men was to have something ap- 
pear to the penitent people that had horns. ‘Well, 
if we can’t get a cow, down there in that meadow is 
a heifer, suppose we get hold of her. We can handle 
her better than a cow,” said one of the leaders. It 
was getting dark, andas the motion was seconded and 
agreed to, it vas resolved to wait until dark. The 
animal was about one and a-half years old. One of 
the men grabbed it around the neck, two others by 
the shoulders, two by the hind quarters and one 
took hold of its tail and gave it an extra twist. The 
heifer commenced bawling louder and louder as the 
young men came nearer to the meeting-house. The 
animal was very much scared, and its “ bawl’’ was 

VERY LOW AND UNNATURAL. 

Every now and then the young man having the tail- 
piece in charge would give it an extra twist, and the 
heifer would shake up the surroundings that reverbe- 
rated clean into the meeting-house. On came the 
heifer, the young men laughing, but determined to 
carry out their original intention. At first’ they 
wanted to throw it through the window, but the 
heifer was too heavy and the men too full of laughter. 
“Bah!” yelled the heifer, but‘the noise was dreadful 
and unearthly. They reached the meeting-house 
yard, and when they came quite near the door they 
were quiet. Suddenly springing open the door, they 
gave the heifer a violent push and an extra twist of 
the tail, and the brute yelled terribly as it showed its 
white face in the center aisle. The minister was 
astounded and the heifer pranced and kicked. The 
light was dim, the preacher had excited his hearers 
by deacriptions of eternal torture, the horns and 
white face of the bellowing cow were not recognized 
for what they really were, and the impression created 
was that the enraged 

DEVIL HAD DASHED IN FOR VENGEANCE. 
Several women fainted and the rest screamed at the 
top of their voices. Many of the men sprang to their 
feet, but whether thinking of escape or of tackling 
the intruder is a matter of diversity of opinion. Rev. 
Weirich, the minister, was greatly alarmed. He said 
it was not the devil, but a heifer.‘ The deacons suc- 
ceeded in driving out the animal, but the services 
closed abruptly. It was soon discovered who the 
alleged guilty ones were, and information was accord- 
ingly sworn out against them. It was alleged that 
the young men had drank too freely of botfled lager, 
and that the spirit of deviltry overtook them in an 
evil hour. The accused young men have fair reputa- 
tions for decancy, quietness and good order, and it is 
not believed that their punishment will be very 
severe. It is believed that .two Lancaster lawyers 
will appear in their defense and eloquently plead for 
mercy. The church, in that event, will also be 
legally represented, as the officials are determined to 
make an example this time. They say they have been 
molested long enough, and, if they let this thing 











BOBEBT YOUNG, SENTENCED TO FIFTEEN YEARS 
SMPRISONMENT FOR THE BRUTAL MAL-— 
TRE\TMENT AND ROBBERY OF MICHAEL 
ROACHE AND WIFE ; CHICAGO, 


A NOTORIOUS NEGRO. 


Nelse Parker, of Charlie Ross Case Fame 
Turns up with “Important Information” 
Concerning Cove Bennett and Mrs. 
Smith 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., July 19.—The notorious negro, 
Nelse Parker, who led the detectives and amateur in- 
vestigators of the Charlie Ross mystery a merry jack- 


" o’lantern chase, several years ago, with his pretended 


PAYORITES OF THE FOOTLIGHTS—MIS3. FLORENCE BAKER, OF THE UNION 


OOMP. 


pass, why, after a while they’ll take the whole roof 
off the meeting-house and kidnap the minister. 


A Sickening’ Bural Tragedy. 

During the afternoon of the llth inst., Nellie, the 
daughter of Michael Sullivan, living on a farm at 
Springfield, Union county, N.J., suddenly became 
very ill. Sullivan at once went for a physician, Dr. 
‘ Jobs, and returned home in advance of the doctor. 
On discovering that his daughter had given birth to a 
child he took the infant, saying to his daughter, 
*‘ Nellie, I will take it down stairs and wash it.” In- 
stead of doing this he repaird to a confield some dis- 
tance away where he buried the child face downward. 
Returning to the house he was confronted by the 
doctor, who demanded to knew where the babe was. 
Sullivan replied, «It died and I buried it.” The 
doctor insisting upon seeing the body, Sullivan finally 
conducted him to the spot and it was exhumed. 
When brought to the aurface of the ground the doctor 
observed that the babe had severel respirations as if 
gasping. The doctor hurried to the house with the 
child where he used artificial means to restore life. 
He partially succeeded in this, the child living for 
fully half an hour before it expired. Sullivan was ar. 
rested and locked up in the county jail in this city, 
where he now is. At a post-mortem held the day fol- 
lowing the deliverence of the babe, it was decided that 
death was produced by paralysis of the brain, ensued 
by having been trampled upon after it was put under 
the ground. An inquest was held on the 19th, at the 
town Hall in Springfield, before James L. Currie, 
Acting Coroner. Drs. Terril and Jobe testified to the 
facta as above stated. The daughter Nellie was sworn 
and said the child was alive when her father took it 
from her, ostensibly forthe purpose of washing it. 
The jury, after a brief deliberation, rendered a verdict, 
which, in substance, was that the child was perfect 
and alive when born, and charged Michael Sullivan 
with having caused its death. 

Nellie, the unfortunate girl, is only fifteen years of 
age. Her mother isan inmate of the State Lunatic 











, NEW YORK OITY.—(Puorocesrsep sy Mona.— See Pacer 2. 


Asylum at Morristown, wheré she has been for several 
years. Who the father of the murdered baby is is not 
positively known, but several young men are SUs- 
pected and will be arrested. The affair has produced 
intense excitement in the township where it occurred, 
and considerable indignation against Sallivan ex- 
ists. 
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A Oleirvoyant’s Oapture. 


Cotumsvs, O., July 18.—Gossips are talking over 
the singular and romantic marriage of Madam 
Duvall, a middle aged widow, who has been doing 
Duisiness as a clairvoyant in this city for some time 
past. It appears that she was corresponding with a 
very wealthy bachelor named Garvey, of New York, 
who, on account of a tendency to live pretty fast and 
spend his money with a foolishly lavish hand, al- 
lowed himself to be placed in the care of a guardian. 
Madam received a telegram last Saturday from Garvey, 
dated Chicago. Sunday she left for that city, and, it 
is stated, found Garvey engaged in doing the town in 
the most hilarious style. The lady gathered him in, 
sobered him up as well as possible, and then secured 
the services of a clergyman and married him forwith. 
The couple came to this city on Wednesday, and the 
clairvoyant’s sign was at once taken down. Madam 
Duvall, or Garvey, represents her new husband as 8 
gentleman of unlimited means, and exhibited a $1,000 
United States bond in proof of her assertion. Garvey 
wears elegant clothes, diamond pins and spends money 
like a prince. He has, unfortunately, a tendency to 
indulge too freely in the rosy wine, and has been ins 
condition of temporary irresponsibility almost ever 
since his arrival in the city. It is said the couple 
will remain here until the gentleman’s aristocratic 
people in New York become reconciled to tne mar 
riage, when they will proceed to that city. Madam 
Duvall’s skill and energy in capturing 80 wealthy s 
husband in the manner which she did receives hearty 
commendation among her friends and acquaintances 
here. 
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“clues,” until he got into trouble for obtaining 
money under false pretences from ex-Councilman 
James Logan, and was then sentenced to five years in 
the penitentiary for putting halfa dozen bullets in 
his wife’s body, has turned up in a new line of “clues.” 
To all who have not come in contact with the negro 
it has been remarkable how such a stupid-looking fel- 
low could work out the stories he has foisted upon 
his dupes concerning his own marvelous 
KNOWLEDGE OF THE ROSS CASE. 
But when he once opens conversation upon any one 
doubt disappears before the vivid narratives of this 
story-teller. Even now it is certain that Logan places 
some reliance in what Parker told him, and confid- 
ingly looks forward to the recovery of the lost boy. 
Parker, it is certain, has some mysterious way man- 
aged to keep up a constant correspondence with 
people outside the prison regarding the Ross matter, 
and arrangements with confederates outside has suc- 
ceeded in “bleeding” many credulous ones. It is 
supposed he selected Sunday visitors as his messen- 
gers, as the transportation of his letters cannot be ac- 
counted for in any other way. The latest surprise to 
the prison folks occurred this week. A gentleman 
who introduced himself to the warden as an officer 
from Jersey City called at the Eastern penitentiary, 
bearing a letter. He inquired if there was a man 
there named Nelse Parker, at the same time exhibit- 
ing the note. The warden smiled at the idea that 
Nelse had been telling some more revelations regard- 
ing the Ross case, but was 
NOT PREPARED FOR WHAT FOLLOWED. 
The Jersey officer suid Parker wrote that he knew all 
about the case of ‘“‘Cove’’ Bennett and Mrs. Smith, 
who have been couvicted and sentenced at Jersey 
City for the murder of the husband of Mrs. Smith, a 
Jersey City policeman. The correspondent assures 
the Jersey City police that he has positive evidence 
that the accused are as innoce.t as babes unborn, and 
that he, Parker, knows all about the matter, having 
obtained his information from a convict on the same 
tier in the penitentiary. The cynical smile of the 
warden had deepened into such a chasm of incredu- 
lity by this time that the Jerseyman asked for an ex- 
planation. He was rewarded with some interesting 
information regarding the convict’s numerous suc- 
cessful 4 
ADVENTURES IN DELUDING PEOPLE. 

However, he persisted in seeing Parker, and was taken 
to his cell. He heard all the prisoner had to say and 
then turned to Deputy Warden Cassidy. 

“What do you think of him now?”’ was the ques- 
tion. “What doI think of him? I think he’s the 
champion liar of the age. He don’t know a thing 
about the case except what he has picked up and 
what anybody could have got out of the papers. He’s 
a very clever nigger, though.”’ 

The Jersey officer went back home to report that he 
had had a still-hunt. 

The fabrication of all sorts of wonderful yarns ap- 
pears to be Parker’s mental occupation. Some ex- 
hibit remarkable ingenity of device. 
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Pistol Persuasiveness. 


Clay Hughes was not on hand when the company 
assembled at Covington, Ky., to witness his marriage 
to Annie Berry. Mr. Bracken was sent out to hunt 
up the missing bridegroom, but before commencing 
the search he bought a revolver, so as to be prepared 
for any emergency. When found, Hughes said he had 
changed his mind about getting married. Bracken 
thought this a proper time to use the weapon, but did 
it so unskillfully that not one of the bullets did any 
harm. However the demonstration wrought another 
alteration in Hughes’ feelings, and he submitted to 
the marriage ceremony. 

A Negro at Dallas, Texas, believeing that God de- 
manded the sacrifice of his family, gave poison to 
his wife and three children; but an irreligious phy- 
sician interfered and saved their lives. 




















JOHN CROW, YOUNG’S ACCOMPLICE AND TOOL 
TO DO THE DIRTY WORK, IN THE ROACHE 
ATROCITY. CHICAGO ; SENTENCED TO FIF- 
TEEN YEARS IN JOLIET. 
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An Unfaithfol Husband’s Mortifying Plight. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

CLEVELAND, Ohio, July 14.—Inez Rosup, of Olmsted 
Falls, has brought action against her husband Henry, 
for adultery. The parties have been married eight 
years, Inez having procured a divorce from her first 
husband to become Henry’s wife. A day ortwo since» 
while mending his coat, she discovered a note written 
by a Cleveland woman making an appointment here 
for the following day at a certain street corner. She 
kept her own counsel, and, after her husband had left 
home on urgent business, as he said, she followed 
him. Arrived here, she watched the place of assigna- 
tion and saw him meet his friend, when she followed 
them disguised and with a police officer to a well- 
known “‘ maison de joie.“ Thetwo were found locked 
in a room, and the wife unearthed Henry from a pile 
of female garments, which had been placed over him 
much after the manner in which Donna Julia con- 
cealed Don Juan from her jealous husband’s search, 
with the difference, however, that Inez was rewarded 
where Don Juan Alphonso was not. A vicious kick 
of the clothes revealed her truant husband’s presence. 
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GEORGE M. DUTCHER, EX-TEMPERANCE LEO- 
TURER, CONVICTED BY THE MORAL 8UA- 
SION REFORM ASSOCIATION, OF WILMINGTON, 
DEL., OF DRUNKENNESS, IMMORALITY AND 
HYPOCRISY. 


Rosup is a good-looking farmer of fifty, and is wealthy. 


A Deplorable Tragedy. 


INDEPENDENCE, Mo., July uly 18.—James Green was shot 








and mortally 
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PETER HERDIC, THE DETHRONED MONEY- OF WILLIAMS~ 

lowed to lie PORT, PA.; RECENTLY ARRESTED —— — From 00 her,aftertry- 
where he fell THE GOVERNOR OF NEW YORE. ing to bind her, 
several hours but had failed 
before he was * in the attempt. 


taken home. The wound is pronounced mortal be- 
yond a doubt. McDaniel has skipped. The public 
opinion is in favor of McDaniel, as Green was known 


- to be a very hard case and very quarrelsome. He will 


leave a wife and three children destitute. 
well connected and respected. 


Tho Oase of Bennett and Mrs. Smith. 


Messrs. Gilbert Collins and James Fleming, of coun- 
sel for Mrs. Jennie R. Smith and Covert D. Bennett, 
visited their clients in the Hudson County jail, at 
Jersey City, on Thursday night, 17th inst., and in- 
formed them that in consequence of the action of the 
Court of Errors and Appeals in deferring a decision in 
their case until the 26th inst.,Gov. McClellan had 
granted them a respite until Aug. 15. On hearing 
the news Bennett smiled and remarked, ‘‘That’s right; 
that’s proper.” Mrs. Smith merely said “ Thanks” 
-vhen the information was given to her. 
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A Libidinous Beast. 
LEBANOKX, Pa., July 19.—Edward Miller, about nine- 
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— THE DEVIL NAUGHTY DEVICE 


TERRIFY A 


SATANIC 


OF SOME WICKED YOUNG MEN 


RUBAL CONGREGATION WHOM THE PARSON’ HAD 
ALREADY SCARED INTO FITS BY A SULPHUROUS DISCOURSE ON 
MAJESTY, NEAR EPHRATA, PA.—Sze Pace 4. 


His 


Miller betrayed considerabie nervousness during the 
hearing, and was much relieved when safely placed 
within the jail. He admits the charge, not seeming 
to realize the position he is placed in. 
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Mrs. Sutro’s Assault on her Alleged Rival, 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Vrnenua, Nev., July 8.—The city is full of rumors 
of a scandal in high life which had rise recently at the 
International hotel. For some three months a Wash- 
ington woman, known in town as “the $90,000 
widow,’ has been stopping at the hotel. Her name 
is Mrs. Allen, casas “tank Sekenad ac ee 
Sutro, of tunnel notoriety. Last Thursday Mr. Sutro 
and family came to Virginia to attend the perform. 
ance of “Pinafore.” . After dinner the inmates of the 
hotel were startled by screams of women and calls for 
everybody to come and sce. A gencral rush was made 
in the direction of the cries, which led: to the room of 








caught her husband with Mrs. Allen. Mrs. Sutro was 
removed to her room and commenced making things 
lively for Mr. Sutro, accusing him of infidelity and 
holding questionable relations wi**: ‘ne woman, whom 
she continued to denounce in un:easured terms. It 
is reported that Mr. Sutro has long been intimate 
with the woman, their relations having been ¢stab- 
lished at the east ; but nevertheless, they were intro- 
duced recently as if they never had met. That Mr. 
Sutro was in the lady’s room he admits, but denies 
allelse. It is stated that E. B. Stonehill has been re- 
tained as attorney for Mrs. Sutro in a suit for divorce, 
which will be commenced immediately. 





Peter Bauer and Rudolph Bender, the proprietors of 
bar-rooms at 328 and 335 Avenue A, are rivals in trade 
and bitter enemies. Bauer called upon Bender on 
the evening of the 12th to demand a retraction of 
what he considered slanderous remarks. During the 
conversation Bauer drew from his hip-pocket « 
nickel-plated tobacco-box, which was mistaken by his 
rival for a pistol. Thinking his life was in danger, 
Bender knocked Bauer down with a loaded billy. The 
blow was given with the accuracy of a akilled police- 
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— & Manes — —————— 
CENT VICTIM OF THE FAMILY HOMICIDAL | 
PROCLIVITIES OF ANOTHER BROTHER, IN 
A QUARREL OVER A DIVISION OF PROPERTY; 
OICAGO.. 


Mrs. Allen, where Mrs. Sutro wes beating her overthe | man, and laid open Bauer's scalp for two inches. 
head with a champagne bottle, and making outcries, | Bender was arrested, and the police, fearing Bauer's 
calling her all sorts of names. Friends rushed in and | skull might be fractured, sent him to Bellevue 





seized Mrs. Sutro, when she declared that she had | Hospital. . 
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MORTIFYING PLIGHT—MRS. INEZ ROSUP. 

TRACES HER TRUANT SPOUSE TO A CLANDESTINE MEETING THROUGH 
BILLET-DOUX, DISCOVERED BY “GOING THROUGH” HIS CLOTHES, 

GETS UP A LIVELY CIRCUS ON THE STRENGTH OF IT; CLEVELAND, O. 


AND 
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RUIN AND REMORSE. 


Sad Sequel to the Romantic Ohapter of a 
Beautiful and Accomplished Hungarian 
Lady's Life Which was Revealed by 


HER DESPERATE 


At Self-Destruction, in a Cincinnati Hotel, 
Caused by the Desertion of Her Supposed 
Husband, but who Proves to have Been 


ATTEMPT 


HER HEARTLESS BETRAYER. 


Public interest throughout the country was strong- 
ly attracted about the middle of June to a case of des- 
perately attempted suicide by a lady guest of the St. 
Nicholas Hotel, in Cincinnati,O. The facts as pub- 
lished in the journals of that city were substantially 
as follows: 

The lady in question, a Mrs. Caroline Von Low— 
came with her husband, Sigismund Von Low, to Cin- 
cinnati from Baltimore on the 20th of last March. 
Madame Von Low, who is a handsome and intelligent 
lady, in the neighborhood of thirty-five years of age, 
was a pleasant companion. She was accomplished, 
spoke several languages fluently, and bore all the 
marks of a lady of refinement and birth. Of her hus- 
band and her it was learned that they had neen mar- 
ried but a short time, and were traveling for pleasure. 
They were from Vienna, where Madame Von Low’s 
mother still resides, and where Mr. Von Low had been 
one of the Exposition Commissioners. He was a man 
probably some five or eight years 

THE SENIOR OF THE LADY. 

On their first visit to Cincinnati they only remained 
a few days, going thence to New York. They soon re- 
turned, but again went to New York on the 7th of 
May. On the 19th the lady returned alone, and said 
that her husband had gone to London, England, but 
that he had directed her to return to Cincinnati and 
await his coming. 

As the days wore on, however, and no letter or word 
of any kind came from Europe, Madame Von Low 
began to get nervous and despondent. She appeared 
out of sorte, but did not inform anybody of the cause 
of the trouble. She seemed very anxious, however, 
to receive a letter from her husband—so anxious, in 
fact, that she gave particular and minute directions 
as to how it should be sent to her immedi:‘ely in case 
of her absence. 

But the letter never came, and the lady became 
more despondent with every day, until at last she de- 
termined to end a life that had lost its charms. On 
the morning of the 14th of June the deed was done— 
and two bullets 

WENT CRASHING INTO HER BRAIN. 
But still she lived, and the day following was able to 
tell the story of the shooting. She said she wanted 
to die, and had determined to end her own life. She 


~ had committed the deed as early as seven o’clock in 


the morning, lying on the bed fully dressed. The 
firat ball, which entered the right temple, did not 
seem to be going to do the work, and she had arisen, 
and, taking her hand-mirror, held it in such a posi- 
tion that she was enabled to guide the pistol for the 
second shot. ‘ 

From her statement it appears that so desperately 
in earnest was she that at the second shot she pressed 
the muzzle of the revolver with such force against her 
head as to bruise it through the outer cuticle. 

She had evidently sat up all night arranging her 
personal effects and writing letters. All her dresses 
were arranged in order. Her jewelry, of which she 
had quite a large amount, was 

NEATLY ARRANGED IN A CASKET. 
On the bureau were two open letters, written in a 
beautiful hand in German. One was addressed to 
Mr. Roth, of the St. Nicholas. 

In it the writer alluded to her hopeless misery, 
asked forgiveness for the trouble her act might cause 
him, begged that her body should not be subjected to 
the gaze of inquisitive eyes‘and prayed that she might 
be granted a ‘“‘ simple Catholic grave’’ as soon as pos- 
sible. Shealso directed the disposition of her effects, 
and requested that marked copies of German papers 
in which her death was recorded should be sent to 
Mr. Bierman, chief editor of the Pesther Lloyd, in 
Buda-Pesth, Europe; also to Mrs. Therese Schuk, in 
the same place, and the certificate of her death to 
Mrs. Anna Reiter, Vienna. The letter to Mrs. Roth 
was full of affecting expressions of gratitude for kind- 
nesses and loving messages tu herself and family. 

But the poor woman ‘still lingered, and in a few 
days after the sad affair occurred she was conveyed to 
the Betts street hospital, where she still is, with good 
prospects of recovery. Thus the tragedy from day 
to day grew weaker in the remembrance of the public, 
and the unfortunate lady has scarce been spoken of 
since the first shock of the tragedy passed away. 

But now comes the sequel to one of the saddest 
stories of domestic life that has ever been chronicled. 
By this sequel the mystery that has surrounded the 
case is cleared up and 

; "ALL I8 MADE PLAIN. 
The clue which led to the discovery of the hidden 
phases of the tragedy was furnished by the following 
item which appeared in the Vienna Neue Freie Presse, 
and which reached Cincinnati a few days since, headed 


*‘ Nathan Schuk and Mrs. Florenz.—The flight of the | 
Pesth manufacturer, Nathan Schuk, which occurred | 


a few months ago, will be remembered by a good many 
of our readers. The husband and father of a family 
—Schuk—had eloped With the wife of a business 
friend. The loving pair had gone to the new world 


to found there a new home. But now Mrs. Caroline | 


Florenz has written a letter from Cincinnati to the 


Politische Volksblatt in Pesth, which, if genuine, de- | 


scribes‘her position in the darkest colors. Schuk, she 


states, had left her, and she was thinking of commit- 
ting suicide.” 

In the letter addressed to Mr. Roth by the would-be 
suicide she had directed that copies of German papers 
containing notices of her death should be sent to Mr. 
J. Bierman, chief editor of the Pesther Lloyd, in Buda- 
Pesth, Europe, and to Mrs. Theresa Schuk, in Buda- 
Pesth. 

Acting upon this publication, a reporter of the 
Enquirer called at the hospital and was granted 

AN INTERVIEW WITH THE UNFORTUNATE LADY. 
Her face was very pale. The wounds in her temple 
were hidden by a white bandage, above which was 
tastefully coiled a black veil. As the visitor ap- 
proached the bed the lady took hold of two straps 
attached to the foot-posts, and, drawing herself up to 
a sitting posture, looked at the intruder with a long, 
steady gaze. She appeared calm and diffident, and 
replied slowly and guardedly to the first_ questions 
propounded. Finally, however, she seemed to thaw 
out, as it were, and spoke unreservedly, telling the 
sad story of her life. 

After reading the item in the Vienna Freie Presse, 
she laid the paper down with a sigh, and said : 

“I am the one mentioned there.” 

‘Then your name is not Von Low or Loir ?”’ 

“No, When we left Pesth we traveled under 
assumed names, he as Sigismund Loew and I as Caro- 
line Loew, his wife. Hia real name is Nathan Schuk, 
mine Caroline Florenz.’’ 

After a short pause, during which her face flushed 
and paled by turns, the poor woman began the recital 
of her story, which is substantially this: Her real 
husband’s name was Flcrenz. He was a business man 
of good standing in Pesth, Hungary, where he was 
proprietor of a branch establishment connected with 
a large scale factory. His busivess was good, and 
during their married life of over fifteen years 

SHE HAD BEEN A FAITHFUL HELPMATE TO HIM. 

‘‘ He is a coarse and brutal man,”’ said she, and never 
treated me with that consideration that was due me. 
For the past fifteen years, or ever since a year after 
our marriage, I have never had what could be called 
ahome. My husband never seemed to care for my 
companionship during all this time, and it was very’ 
seldom that he came into the house before midnight. 
Often three o’clock in the morning found him absent 
from my side. I did all I could to render his home 
pleasant and attractive, but my efforts in this direc- 
tion met with no recompense. I was, in fact, a de- 
serted wife. . He quarreled with me and with my peo- 
ple and led me a life that was intolerable. The only 
child we ever had died fen years ago, and with the 
blotting out of its existence all hope seemed gone. I 
yearned like all women, for a home circle, for domes- 
tic joy and happiness but I was denied these sweets, 
and my life became a wreck. I was left alone, de- 
serted and spurned; while he, with his coarse nature 
and illicit amours, was drinking the cup of so-called. 
pleasure to the dregs. Had he been to me as I was to 
him up to this time, a faithful and loving companion, 
I never would have taken the step that has led to 
this. But I was crazy with grief and mortification, 
and in @ moment of weakness did that which has 
made me an outcast, and has all but ended my miser- 


able life 
‘““IN THE GLOOM OF A SUICIDE’S GRAVE.”’ 


After a pause, during which her face assumed a most 
troubled look, she continued in a different strain, 
saying that Schuk (her paramour) was not a manufac- 
turer, as stated in the Vienna papers, but a dealer in 
fancy goods, and located at Pesth. His wife was 
Theresa Schuk, and they had six children. He is 
forty years old, not rich, having failed in business 
just previous to his flight, and this was one reason 
why he wished to leave Hungary. ‘We left Pesth on 
the lst of Feruary, 1879, and traveled to Cologne, 
Brussels and Antwerp, and thence to America. We 
were eleven days on the sea, landing at New York. 
We stayed in New York about a month. From New 
York we went to Baltimore, thence to Cincinnati. Re- 
maining in Cincinnati a while, we again went to New, 
York, where he left me. He did not tell me where he 
was going, leaving not a line telling me of his inten- 
tions, and with very little money. This, after prom- 
ising me on the honor ofa man that his whole life 
would be devoted to my happiness and welfare.’’ 

Then she exclaimed, with bitterness, ‘But what 
can you 

‘EXPECT OF A MAN.”’ 

“They exact fidelity from women, never thinking 
that they should be held to accountability for un- 
faithfulness. My life is destroyed, and I pray to God 
nightly that I may die, that my tortures of remorse 
and agony may cease. I may return home. I have 
written to my people telling them of my circum- 
stances, and a charitable gentleman of this city has 
been making efforts in my behalf through the Aus- 
trian Consul. I am willing to go back, if my people 
will take me. My husband has never made any in- 
quiry for me, as faras I know; and as we concealed 
our route to this country, it isn’t likely that he could 
have discovered our whereabouts.” 
. When asked whether she had ever heard of Schuk 
since his base desertion of her, she exclaimed, “Never, 
and I do not wish to hear from him.” 


pow 


Vagaries of a Wild Texan in Central Park. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

A tawny Texan bull, with huge horns,at seven 
o’clock on the evening of the 17th, fairly dropped in 
on a happy group of young men and women who sat 
in the thached cottage at the Fifty-ninth street en- 
trance to the Central Park. The women screamed 
and the men leaped headlong down the grass bank. 
The bull, as it rushed into the cottage, fell down, thus 
allowing the womei time to escape. Captain Beatty 
and Sergeat Downey, with several policemen, quickly 
; arrived. The bull dashed past them, and ran up Fifth 
} avenue, overturning a carriage occupied by a Mr. Mil- 
ler. It dashed through the Transverse road to Eighth 
avenue, and entered the Park at Seventy-second street. 
There it created a panic among pedestrians and horse- 
men. It swam across the sma)ler lake, and sought 
refuge among some bushes, where it was finally shot 
| by Policeman Foley. The remains are to be enjoyed 


| by the lions and tigers. 








ORUEL AND OOWARDLY 


Murder of an Industrious Smali-Groceryman 
by a Brutal German in Revenge for the 
Interference of His Victim to Protect the 
Wife of His Slayer From His Drunken 
Fury. 


(With Illustration and Portraits. } 

Patrick McDermott, the keeper of a sma!l grocery 
store at 34 Hudson avenue, Brooklyn, while opening 
his shop onthe morning of the 17th, was shot by 
Nicholas Meyners, a German cabinet-maker, whose 
workshop is in the basement of the building, and 
wounded so that he died a few hours later. Meyners 
was arrested a few minutes after he had fired the shot, 
and surrounded by a strong guard of policemen was 
taken, through a crowd that threatened to lynch him, 
to the station-house of the Second precinct and thence 
before Justice Walsh, by whom he was committed to 
the Raymond street jail. 

On Wednesday afternoon 16th, McDermott returned 
from work which had engaged him part of the night 
before and that day up to that time, and being tired 
lay down in his bedroom back of the store to sleep. 
About two o’clock he was awakened by the noise of a 
quarrel between Meyners and his wife in the base- 
ment. Mrs. McDermott went down to ask them to 
be quiet, and she soon returned and informed her 
husband that Meyners was beating his wife. McDer- 
mott went out into the hallway and saw Meyners 

STRIKE HIS WIFE WITH A HEAVY POKER. 
Mrs. Meynerzs screamed ‘“‘ murder’ and begged Mc 
Dermott to protect her. McDermott said to Meyners, 
“It’s a shame for an old man like you to be beating 
your wife !’’ and then seized the poker to take it from 
Meyners. The latter resisted, and only gave up the 
poker after a struggle. He says that McDermott 
struck him over the eye. His eye is bruised. McDer- 
mott then returned to his bed. Meyners had been 
drinking excessively for two weeks, and the interfer- 
ence of McDermott made him nearly crazy. He did 
no more work that day, but went about the house 
muttering to himself. At night Bridget Costello, who 
lives on the third floor, heard him say as he passed 
the door of her room on his way to his bedroom 
‘‘] WILL SETTLE SOME ONE IN THE HOUSE.” 
Meyners got up at half past five the following morn- 
ing and after dressing himself went down-stairs, car- 
rying and old fashioned, long-barreled musket loaded 
with a Minie ball. The gun had been standing in his 
room untouched for nearly a year. He went at once 
into his workshop, and opening the door leading into 
the street began to watch the door of the grocery 
store. While he was there Bridget Costello passed by 
and saw him holding the musket behind his back. A 
few minutes later Catharine Donovan, who lives on the 
second floor and who had been unable to sleep, went 
down stairs and seated herself in the doorway above 
Meyners. She saw him standing there, but did not 
see the gun. Then the door of the grocery store was 
opened and McDermott came out and began to take 
down the shutters. Finally he went to an awning- 
post at the edge of the sidewalk and raised his hands 
to tie arope tothe post to hold up the shutters. 
While he was standing in this position Mrs. Donovan 
looked in another direction. Immediately afterwards 
she heard the report of a gun, saw McDermott fall and 
heard the door of Meyners’s workshop slam. Meyners 
brought the gun to his shoulder, aimed and fired and 
then retreated into his shop eo quickly that no one 
saw him shoot, although a dozen persons saw McDer- 
mott fall. His wife ran out of the shép to her hus- 
band, who said: 
‘‘THAT DUTCHMAN DOWN STAIRS HAS SHOT ME.”’ 
A crowd gathered around McDermott, and he was car- 
ried into his bed-room. He held his hand over the 
wound, which was in his abdomen, the hole made by 
the bullet being nearly an inch across. Dr. Plymp- 
ton, who arrived in an ambulance, found that the 
wound was fatal. McDermott was sinking rapidly 
and bleeding internally. He was removed to the City 
Hospital. 

Officer Ryan, of the Second precinct, was standing 
at the corner of Hudson avenue and Plymouth street 
when the shot was fired. He was looking in another 
direction, however. On being informed that McDer- 
mott had been shot and that the man who fired the 
shot was in the basement, he went down the steps 
and tried to open the door. It was locked and he 
forced it. He was confronted by Meyners, who was 
leaning against his carpenter’s bench still holding his 
musket in his hand. Meyners’s face was pale and 
haggard, and his eyes were bloodshot. He was trem- 
bling so violehtly that he could not stand without 
the support of the bench. The officer caught him by 
the shoulder and asked, ‘‘ What have you done ?” 

“J didn’t intend it,”’ replied Meyners, clutching his 
thin beard. The officer took the musket from him 
and started to take him into the street. The crowd, 
however, had increased, and now it numbered several 
hundred menand women. The story of the shooting 
excited them, and they gathered about the top of the 
steps, shouting “ Lynch him!” 

. ‘KILL THE MURDERER !”’ 

“Hang him!” When Ryan appeared at the door with 
his prisoner a dozen men started down the steps. 
Ryan hastily thrust Meyners back into the room, and 
closing the door stood with his back to it. Another 
policeman joined him, and a few minutes afterwards 
Captain Crafts arrived with a squad of policemen. 
Then Meyners was taken to the station-house. He 
was followed there by the crowd, who kept up the 
threats of violence. He was locked up until a car- 
riage could be obtained, and was then driven with 
four policemen to the City Hospital, where he was 
confronted with McDermott, who identified him. 
Then he was taken before Superintendent Campbell 
and afterwards to court, where Justice Walsh com- 
mitted him. He made the following statement: 

‘*Tam a cabinet-maker, and have a shop at 34 Hud- 
son avenue; I went into the shop between four and 
five A. M.; having an old musket in the place, which 
1 loaded in July a year ago, and wishing to discharge 
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of discharging it the gun went off prematurely; I had 
no intention of shooting or injuring any person, and 
did not see the person who was injured; have not had 
any difficulty or quarrel with McDermott; there 
existed no ill-feeling between us; the shooting was 
PURELY ACCIDENTAL. 

I was drunk yesterday andIdo not know whether 1 
had any trouble with my wife or not; I don’t know 
whether McDermott spoke to me ornot about beating 
my wife.” 

Coronet Sims went to the hospital at nine o’clock 
and took McDermott’s ante-mortem statement, which 
is as follows : 

“‘I believe I was shot by one Meyners, who with his 
wife lives at 33 Hudson avenue; I did not see him 
shoot me, but I saw him in the cellar; Wednesday, 
about two o’clock, Meyners was beating his wife with 
a stick in my kitchen; she asked me to protect her 
and I took the stick away from him; I did not see him 
again until six o’clock this morning; he was then in 
his cellar; 1 did not see Meyners after I was shot, but 
I believe he is the man who shot me.” 

McDermott was thirty-two years old and had two 
children. He began to grow weaker after twelve 
o’clock and died about one. 
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A Villainous Pair. 


{With Portraits. | 

In Chicago, II1., on the night of December 3ist, 1878, 
Robert Young and John Crow went to the residence 
of pld Michael Roach, on Lake street, near Western 
avenue, and committed one of the most brutal and 
inhuman robberies ever known in that city. 

On going into the house Crow asked for a glass of 
milk, at the same time proffering a $5 bill. The old 
lady took a good look at him, and said, -‘ Your face is 
good for five cents.”” As she turned to get the milk 
Crow seized her by the throat, and pressing his fingers 
into her throat, forced her to the floor, and held her 
there until Young went into the room where the old 
man was and placed a pistol at his head, when Crow 
went through the house, taking’the savings accumu- 
lated by the old couple during twenty years of hard 
labor. : 

The trial was a very interesting one. The defendants 
attempted to put up an alibi, but State’s Attorney 
Mills riddled it until its falsehood and perjury were 
plain to all. 

During the entire trial Young maintained an air of 
haughty indifference, looking more like a counsel in 
the case than one of the defendants. Young is a quick, 
cool fellow, full of nerve and intelligence, and tur- 
nished the plan for the robbery, which he helped to 
execute, while his partner, Crow, a dull, stupid tool, 
did the dirty work of choking the old woman, for 
which he was fitted by a long career in the Bridewell. 
The old couple in question were nearly seventy years 
of age. 

On the 11th inst., Mr. Baird addressed the jury for 
the defendant’s. State’s Attorney Mills made a power- 
ful speech for the state, closely analyzing the entire 
testimony, and showing that the manufactured alibi 
was a transparent fraud, and askingin the name of 
the state, that, the jury give the defendants the high- 
est sentence known to the law for the crime—twenty 
years in the penitentiary.. He intimated that Young 
had boasted that he had “‘ fixed ’’ two of the jurymen, 
and his (Young’s) conduct seemed, by its air of con- 
fidence, to bear out the statement. 

The jury returned immediately after the reassem- 
bling of court the same afternoon with a verdict of 
guilty, and the villains were sentenced to fifteen 
years punishment each, in the penitentiary. 
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Speedy Retribution for a Dastardly Murder, 


[Subject of Ilustration. } 

ALAMOSA, Col., July 14.—Two murderers, C. G. Wal- 
rath and James H. Craft, were captured last Thurs- 
day evening in their camp on the Rio Grande, about 
half a mile below town, by Marshal C. Weidner and 
Deputy Sheriff McHolland. 

They had perpetrated a foul and cowardly murder, 
slaying their companion, William Shook, who had ex- 
tended to them the hospitable offer of carrying their 
blankets on his burro; and all for the possession of 
the burro and camping outfit. The crime was com- 
mitted six or seven miles south of Mica Hill, New 
Mexico. 

Craft at first denied participation in it, alleging that 
Walrath, by threatening to shoot him, compelled him 
to witness the murder and assist him. He afterwards, 
however, confessed that he was as guilty as Walrath, 
and that he drove a pick into Shook’s head after he 
fell. They dragged the bady a short distance off, and 
imperfectly buried it. The body was discovered soon 
afterward by a Mexican, and circumstances pointed 
to Craft and Walrath as the murderers. This infor- 
mation was immediately conveyed by the stage 
drivers to Alamosa. 

Shook had overtaken the two tramps on the road, 
this side of Santa Fe, and offered to carry their 
blankets. The three traveled several days together, 
and when a suitable opportunity offered, Craft and 
Walrath murdered their companion to obtain the 
burro and scanty outfit. 

Last Saturday night the two murderers were taken 
from the calaboose and hanged. A large body of men 
assembled for the purpose. Four men approached 
Marshal Weidner on the sidewalk on G street, threw 
a blanket over him from the rear, took the calaboose 
keys from him and then confined him in an outhouse. 
The murderers were then taken from the cell and car- 
ried to the river bank under a cottonwood tree. The 
men who took the calaboose keys from Weidner failed 
to obtain the keys which unlocked the shackles by 
which the two criminals were chained together, the 
chain passing around one ankle of each. Hence they 
were hanged together, closely side by side, their feet 
shackled. They were placed on a wagon, the ropes 
were adjusted and the wagon driven from under them 


and their cowardly crime was justly rewarded. 
— ⸗ — -— 








Michigan gives her convicts a square start in life. 


it to load it up with a fresh charge, I opened the front upon being discharged each is given anew suit of 
| door to discharge it into the air, and when in the act | clothes and $7.50 in money. 
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INIQUITOUS INK. 


How it Temvts Olandestine Lovers to Their 
Ruin by Intrusting their Amorous 
Thoughts to Treacherous Paper, 


WHICH GIVES THEM DEAD AWAY, 





As Shown in a Sensational Divorce Suit, in 
a Quiet Ohio Town, and Whereby, to the 
Dismay of the Fair Plaintiff 





THE TABLES WERE NEATLY TURNED. 





Eaton, O., July 1 .—The divorce case of Jennie L. 
Ludlow vs. Freeman Cary Ludlow, is in progress in 
our common pleas court, our newly-elected Judge, 
James A. Gilmore, presiding, and had been looked 
forward to by the scandal-loving part of the commu- 
nity for a long time. The petition charged the de- 
fendant with adultery, and the defendant filed an 
answer and cross-petition charging the fair plaintiff 
with the same crime. The defendant is theson of Dr. 
Ludlow, of Cincinnati, whose wife was a party claim- 
ant in the celebrated Tullis will case, and who has, or 
will receive, a large amount from the Tullis estate. 
The plaintiff is a beautiful blonde, twenty-three years 
of age, and is the mother of one child, a sweet little 
girl, which the defendant some time since captured 
upon our streets, and, as the testimony shows, found 
a home for her beneath his father’s roof. The court- 
house has been filled during the entire trial with 
listeners to the nauscating details, 

CRIMINATIONS AND RECRIMINATIONS. 

It appears trom the testimony that since the separa- 
tion tere has been an adviser of the wife whose 
friendship has ripened into the most ardent love; 
indeed, he has been full of ardent love and ardent 
spirits most of the time, since he seems to have under- 
taken the office of friend and adviser of the plaintiff, 
and so inebriated a part of the time that the defend- 
ant has captured both letters received and letters 
written to Mrs. Ludlow by him. These letters show 
that even our quiet little country villages are not to 
be eclipsed by even star actors. 

The arguments in the case closed on the 16th, but 
what the finding of the judge will be we cannot yet 
tell. One thing is certain: one more home is shat- 
tered, and one more young husband and wife only see 
each other across an impassable chasm, with love 
turned to bitterness and 

FAITH CHANGED TO HATE. 
The following letters show something of the true 
inwardness of the case, and are choice specimens of 
gushing literature : 
“«May 16TH. 

“My Dear: Why is it you have not been around to 
see me? I have just looked for you every evening. 
Now, my sweet one, may I ask you to call to-morrow 
evening at half past eight o’clock? There will be no 
danger in meeting me here at home. Mrs. Lalley will 


be gone to the walking match, and you can meet me‘ 


here at’ the door. Then everything will be lovely, 
and we will take a walk.- You played off on me the 
other night, and let me walk away out of town by 
myself, and I just thought the whole town was after 
me. Then I came back home, and said to myself that 
was the last time I was going to find any one on the 
street. I am afraid of making a bad mistake ard ge‘ 
the wrong one; then I would be gone; I would think 
so, anyway. Now, my dearest, keep your promises to 
me, and everything will be all right. I want to see 
you so bad and talk with you a while. I want you to 
tell me the best for me to do, and what to do. I do 
not kcow what would be the best for me to do just at 
the present time. I have so much on my mind, and I 
cannot settle on anything. Now be sure and come 
to-morrow night. I will look for you. Iam yours, 
as ever. JENNIE. 

A kiss.” 

The foregoing affectionate epistle would seem to 
show that she could at least settle her affections upon 
her dearly beloved Jacob, 

WHOM SHE ADDRESSES AS HUSBAND. 

Here is another sweet letter without date : 

«« My Dear, DARLING HusBAND :—I feel so sorry to 
think I have disappointed you in not getting 
2 letter from me Saturday morning. Now, dear, do 
not get angry with me. I have been almost sick since 
I have been home. Oh, dear, it just seems like I had 
not seen you forayear! It is so lonesome without 
you. Dear, I think very often of our walks, and wish 
it was now, 80 we could be togetherand get a few of 
those sweet hours. Think of this every day, and im- 
agine how well I would like to see you. Be sure and 
have me your photo by the time I get back. Then I 
can look at you whenever I feel like it. Now, my 
dear, do not answer this. I would like to hear from 
you very much indeed, but pa goes to the office every 
day, and he would whip me ifI was to get a letter. 
I will think of you all the same, any way. Nomatter 
what happens, do not think I will forget you, honey, 
for 1 am thinking of you allthe time. Remember me 
in your dreams. You shall hear from me soon again. 
A thousand and one kisses 

‘PROM YOUR DARLING WIFE.” 
“Eaton, May 23, 1870. 

«“‘ My Dariinc HusBanp :—I must tell you what I 
heard this morning, and it makes me so mad that I 
do not know what to de. I was to see Mr. Fisher 
and he told me that Cary was there, and told him 
that if I did not appear against him he would give 
me $30; and Mr. Fisher asked him what grounds he 
had for a divorce. He said it was adultery. Now,my 
dear, 1 do not think I will stand that whatever. 


parting. 
up to that. I am going back to see Fisher this after- 
noon and tell him what is business. [Tam so mad I 
can searcely write. Iwill see you. Saturday evening 
and tell ycu all. Icanuot write any more, so yvod- 


lam} 
not going to have it said that I was the cause of the | 
I will see him to the devil before I will give | 


bye; a kiss and be good to yourself. From your ever 
loving JENNIE.” 

Intercepted letters between illicit lovers are as 
troublesome as letters written upon the spur of the 
moment by not over-cautious politicians. <‘Lovely 
woman stoops to folly ’’ when she pens such letters 
to men who are always 

READY TO DIE:-FOR THEM—ON PAPER. 
They seldom die for them in point of fac‘, and Jen- | 
nie’s “ darling one ”’ is as full of “‘ lusty life,’’ if not 
80 full of poor whisky, ag he was when he gushed all 
over with love. 

The following letter, it is alleged, was handed to a 
newsboy to hand to the fair plaintiff, and was cap- 
tured by the defendant before delivery, so that in- 
stead of reaching its destination it landed in court. 
For pure gush it is unequaled : 

; *« JUNE 24, 1879. 

“ My Precious DaRLINe WIFE:—I am so unhappy, 
my own dear, that I must write you a short note. Oh, 
my dearest how'can you treat me so? Darling, just 
think of the happy hours we have spent together, and 
then just think how miserable and unhappy I am 
now. My dearest wife, you will recollect when we 
first met together that I asked you not to deceive me, 
and I don’t think you have done so, for I really be- 
lieve you do love me; but oh, my own darling, you 
don’t know what I suffer. I would welcome death at 
any moment rather than lose you. Oh, dearest, one 
kiss more;. one kiss more would wipe out all my 
trouble. Please, dear, dear wife, don’t refuse me this. 
God will bless you for it. Please, dear Jennie, do 
please send me a note this evening, and 

‘“‘TELL ME THAT YOU DO LOVE ME.” 

Darling, I will be down the pike this evening at half- 
past eight, and, for God’s sake, darling, do please 
come and see me, if only for one moment. I doknow 
darling, that I cannot stand this trouble much longer, 
You can save my life if you will only please doit. I 
have n«thing to live for but you, dearest and oh, my 
own darling Jennie, I love you more than my life or 
all the world. Do please come, darling, and I will do 
anything in the world for you. Oh, Jennie, for God’s 
sake please meet me this evening, and God will bless 
you for doing so. My dearest, I will face death or do 
anything in the world for you. Ihave something to 
tell you that I can’t write, but willtell you when I 
see you. May God in his mercies bless you and pro- 
tect you and keep you for me is the prayer of your 
husband.”’ 

There were one or two other letters of similar im- 
port introduced, and one from Jennie to Dr. Ludlow’s 
father, in which she charged her husband with im- 
proper relations outside of the home circle, and one 
from her dear Jake, which was captured from his 
pocket while he was inebriated, referring to the cap- 
tured note and of 

; THE SAME ORDER OF SLOPPY GUSH. 

On the 17th the court had just adjourned for dinner 
and the spectators were starting to their homes, when 
a tumult suddenly arose and Dr. Ludlow was seen 
walking rapidly across the street, followed by one 
Dan Waggoner, who had been a witness against the 
defendant. Two or three others, apparently in sym- 
pathy with Waggoner, were following along and de- 
nouncing Dr. Ludlow, when the doctor suddenly 
turned and told Waggoner not to come any further, 
and, upon his attempting to approach, the doctor 
drew his pistol and quickly fired, which brought the 
advancing forces toa halt. ‘There was a little excite- 
for amoment or two, but peace was quickly restored 
by the sheriff, the mayor of the town, and the judge, 
who all happened to be in close proximity. No one 
was injured, but threats were plentiful, and the 
prompt interference of the authorities only prevented 
a probably serious disturbance, for the fécling is in- 
tensely bitter between opposing witnesses. Thejudge, 
after hearing the argument of Messrs. Hubbard & 
Marsh for plaintiff, and Foos & Fisher for defendant, 
dismissed the case. 





Curious Escape of a Condemned Murder. 


Some time ago a man named Brown murdered a man 
named Jenkins,in Cobb county, Ga. He wastried for 
it, found guilty, and sentenced to be hanged. Before 
the day fixed forthe hanging a strong petition was 
sent to the Governor asking that Brown be pardoned 
or that his sentence be commuted. An affidavit pur- 
porting to be siged by Jessie Jenkins and his wife, the 
father and mother of the murdered man, was also pre- 
sented to Gov. Colquitt. Jesse Jenkins is a poor, 
hard working man, who lives in Milton county. He 
says that two men came to his house the day before 
Brown was to be hanged and importuned him and his 
wife to sign an affidavit. Jenkins and his wife both 
refused, and the two men left. The next thing Jenk- 
ins heard was that Brown’s sentence was commuted, 
and that the commutation was based on facts set forth 
in an affidavit signed by Jenkins and his wife. Jenk- 
ins went quietly to work to trace up the parties who 
forged his name tothe affidavit. He has succeeded 
well, and has found out additional facts aboat Brown. 
He says that Brown is going under an assumed name; 
that he came from Pennsylvania, and has rich relatives; 
that they were quietly notified of his sentence and 
sent money to Marietta, and that the money was used 
vo make a stir in favor of Brown. 

—— 


Terriblo Mexican Tragedy 
A Mexican paper narrates atragic occurrence which 





can soldiers reached there from Franklin, Texas, and 
called at a small fonda or hotel, where they demanded 
drinks. There was nobody in the fonda but a woman, 
who served the soldiers, after doing which she de- 
manded pay for the liquor, but they refused. By 
this time a friend of the woman arrived, and the sol- 
diers, who had temporarily gone out returned and 
| demanded more liquor. This was refused unless they 
put their money down, which they failed todo. A 
scuffle ensued in which the soldier’ made themselves 
masters of the fonda. The friend of the woman then 
took out a knife, which was hidden in his bootleg, 


and attacked the soldiers, killing two instantly and 
| wounding two others, one alone escaping free and un- 
| hurt. The murderer fled and notiiuy Las been heard 
of Lim. 





took place at El Paso, ov the RioGrande. Five Ameri- | 


| THE PEDESTRIAN'S PIOKLE. 


Mrs. Stackhouse’s Story of the Little Affair 
Between Herself and MHarriman, the 
Walker, by Reason ot Which Her Hus- 
band Has Attached the Wages of His 
Memorable Tramp in Gilmore’s Garden, 
on account of a Suit for Domestic Dam- 
ages. : 








| PHILADELPHIA, July 20.—Mre. G& W. Stack- 
house, the wife of the New York restaurateur whose 
name has lately come into unpleasant notoriety in 
connection with that of Charles A. Harriman, the 
pedestrian, isin this city visiting her sister. Mrs. 
Stackhouse is a Philadelphian, and so is Mr. Stack- 
house, who was for a long time in the Recorder of 
Deeds’ office with Mr. Walton and Mr. David Lane. 
The news of Mr. Harriman’s latest exploit, as pub- 
lished a few daysago, created a decided sensation in 
this city, and Mrs. Stackhouse has been besieged by 
interviewers since it became known that she was in 
town. The Times publishes to-day an interview with 
the lady in which 
SHE TELLS HER STORY AS FOLLOWS: 

““ My name is Katherine Stackhouse, and I am the 
wife of George W. Stackhouse, recently the steward of 
the St. James Hotel, and a brother-in-law of Theodore 
Walton, once Recorder of Deeds of this city and now 
proprietor of the St. James in New York. The rela- 
tionship was established by Mr. Walton marrying Mr. 
Stackhouse’s sister. I wae married in this city, 
where I was formerly an operator on shirts, and went 
with my husband, and Heaven knows he was a good 
husband then and gave me every care and attention, 
and we were very happy. Well, we lived a good deal 
at the hotel, of course, and when the walking match 
was started we heard a great deal of it, for Mr. Walton 
was very much interested, and my husband was, too. 
Mr. Harriman—don’t you know ?—was backed by Mr. 
Walton, and when he walked 

I HEARD NOTHING BUT HARRIMAN. 
I had never seen him in my life, but it was Harriman 
at breakfast table, dinner and tea table, Harriman in 
the parlor at home, and at night, too, when they used 
to bring dispatches to the house when we were in 
bed, telling how Harriman was getting along. It was 
all Harriman, till I got weary of the name. Well, we 
went to see the walk, and I saw Harriman. After the 
walk was over I met him at a masquerade ball to.which 
I went with my sister and her husband. I talked to 
Mr. Harriman, and I didn’t know my husband was 
there, although he wis right alongside of us, and we 
were making fun of his dress. Well, we went intothe 
wine-room, and just then my sister’s husband came 
in, and he says: ‘Whodo you think is out there 
threatening to expose you?’ ‘Nobody can expose 
me,’ I said,‘ and nobody is doing any threatening, 
except my husband,’ and I went right out to him. He 
was like a crazy man. He raved and swore, and picked 
me up bodily and threw me into a carriage, and home 
we went. Well, I give you my werd, 
ALL HI8 CHARGES WERE FALSE. 
“Shortly after that I was in Boston, and Mr. Harri- 
man was there. One day he went down tothe bank 
to draw some money, and the cashier laughed at him 
and said: ‘Your money is attached; we can’t pay you 
any. Mr. Harriman thought that it was. because of 
the accident atthe garden. You know the seats 
broke down, and all the people who were hurt had 
to be paid by the walkers. All of them put $2,000 in 
a bank against possible claims. So Mr. Harriman 
said; ‘Why, there is money in New York against the 
claim,’ and they told him to see Lawyer Bragg. He 
went there, and askéd for an explanation, ‘and the 
lawyer said you haven't any broken-seat business to 
attend to now. It’s for breaking up a family, you 
villain; you ought to be ashamed of yourself, and 
Mr. Harriman laughed in his face. Well, I came back 
to New York; but I must tell you, Mr. Harriman had 
about $7,000 in the bank; well, Icame to New Yerk, 
and I went to my house, and my husband, I mean Mr. 
Stackhouse, had sold out every blessed thing—my 
piano and everything—and he had sent for the land- 
lady to come and take my pictures for the rent. I 
went to his place of business and 1 told him I’d make 
things warm for himself and family if he didn’t in- 
stantly withdraw the attachment from Mr, Harriman’s 
money, and he turned white, for you know people 
who live im glass houses 
SHOULDN’T THROW STONES. 
I had been served with the notice of the divorce suit, 
and had filed my answer of denial of the charges in 
New York. Then it was agreed that I should comeon 
here to my family. I came and staid four days, and 
then Ithought I would run down to Richmond. That 
was about the 7th of July. I went there to visit my 
friends, and I met Mr. Harriman there. He was walk- 
ing there. Thend came back to Boston, and that’s 
where Mr. Harriman was sued. Now, my—I mean 
Mr. Stackhouse—has had all sorts of publications 
made about me, and I think it only right that I should 
tell the story just asit is. I have been an abused 
woman.” 

The suit of Mr. Stackhouse against the tall pedes- 
trian for $10,000 damages fcr “alienating his wife’s 
affections and breaking up his home”’ will come up 
in Boston in September. Should his suit for divorce, 
which comes up in New York on August 4th, be de- 
cided in his favor, the effect on 
| THE DAMAGE SUIT WILL BE VERY CONSIDERABLE. 
Mrs. Stackhouse, according to the Times, admits that 
she was introduced as Harriman’s wife in Boston, but 
in such a way ‘that she can exylain away all that 
looks like sustaining the charges on which the appli- 





Stackhouse arrived there. The couple were out at 


the time, and Mrs. Stackhouse says her husband took 
charge of the letters, and, opening them all, retained 
the key and receipt. She says, further, that she will 
‘prosecute her husband on this and other charges, and 
make it hot for him unless he abandons the suit 
against Harriman. 


Shocking Story of Lust and Orime. 


Lourvi11z, Ky., July 20.—A terrible case of seduc- 
tion, incest and child-murder has been developed near 
Alton, Ind., in which a young girl figures as the vic- 
tim of her uncle. The gir! iived with her step-father, 
farmer named Anderson. On the opposite side of 
the river,on the Kentucky shore, lived her uncle, 
Sidney Elder, also a farmer. Within the past year the 
unfortunate girl, who is just blooming into perfect 
womanhood of a rare and beautiful type, fell into the 
wiles of her lustful and amorous kinsman, and the old 
story of loving not wisely but too well was again 
repeated. 

When the result of their too intimate connection 
became apparent, the frail victim of deception was 
plunged into the depths of despair. Marriage was not 
possible, even if her seducer had been willing to make 
her that reparation. The next thing that suggested . 
itself to the guilty parties was to make away with the 
fruits of their indiscretion, and for that purpose the 
girl issaid to have removed her habitation to her 
uncle’s residence on the Kentucky shore, where her 
child was shortly after born. 

Her sickness naturally attracted attention, and upon 
being closely questioned as to the cause she confessed 
her error and her uncle’s crime, and gave the ,neces- 
sary information to establish their guilt. The child 
was found with its throat cut from ear to ear, and 
immediately after Elder was arrested. He was placed 
in an old out-building under guard, preparatory to 
his being delivered to the proper authorities for trial, 
but s0 loosely did his guardians perform their duty 
that ina short time it was discovered that the prisoner . 
had escaped, and, upon search being instituted for 
him, he was discovered in a skiff upon the Ohio river, 
with a double-barreled shot-gun at his side, and row- 
ing for dear life. He disappeared around a bend in 
the river, since when nothing had been heard;of him. 
Anderson, the step-father of the girl, came to Louis- 
ville and reported the affair to detectives, thinking 
that Elder would land in Kentucky, but up to the 
present time nothing has been heard of him. 
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Singular Buicidal Act of a Mismated Pair, 


Axron, 0., July 91.—Early yesterday morning a 
physician ‘was summoned in haste to the residence of 
Mrs. Deatrick, this city, where he found a young man 
named William C. Squiree—Mrs. Deatrick’s son-in- 
law—gasping out his life from the effects of lauda- 
num, administered by his own hand. His eyes were 
set, anddeath soon ensued. Coroner Brown held an 
inquest, resulting in a verdict of death from lauda- 
num, administered by hisown hand. The p 
witness examined was Squires’s. wife, whom he re- 
cently married. Stories involving the husband in 
acts of unfaithfulness have lately been circulated, and 
so positive were the rumors that she confronted the 
girl with whom Squires is alleged to have been crimi- 











nally intimate, and obtained her confession. She 


charges him with the paternity of the unborn babe. 

Squires first denied it, but finally admitted all. The 
wife, nevertheless, expressed a willingness to live with 
him still, if he would move to Cleveland to avoid the 
impending disgrace. His reply was the announce- 
ment of his intention to commit suicide, and several 
attempts were made by him, but frustrated by his 
wife. Finally he proposed, as the best riddance from 
the troubles which seemed to overwhelm them, that 
both die by theirown hands. The wife readily agreed, 
and both went to s drug store, procured the necessary 
drug, and thence to a saloon, where they potired the 
contents of the vial into a couple of glasses of beer, 

which they drank, afterward returning to the house 
of the wife’s mother, whore thoy retired for the night. 
They several times awoke and asked each other’s con- 
dition. Early in the morning the wife awoke from a 
light slumber to find her companion in suicide breath- 
ing heavily and evidently gasping his last. She 
aroused the rest of the house and summoned physt- 
cians, as above. The potion: she had taken failed in 
the wished-for effect, and she still lives. 


The Negro Orime and and Its Proper Sequel. 


‘FRANKroRT, Mo., July 21.—C 21 —On Friday morning last 
an assault with rape was perpetrated upon the person 
of Mrs. Ferguson, who lives about six miles east of 
Frankfort. Mrs. Ferguson is the daughter ot Samuel 
White and grand-daughter of M. H. Arthur, who lives 
on the Frankfort and Louisiana gravel road. The 
lady was badly bruised and remained insensible until 
Friday noon, when found, and since then she has had 
only momentary intervals of consciousness. She gave 
a partial history of the outrage which had been per- 
petrated upon her, and asserted that a negro named 
Frank Hobbs was the guilty party. ‘Hobbs was ar- 
rested by Sheriff Foote and brought to town in irons. 

Last night he was lodged in a room in Sheriff Foote’s 
house, but at one o’clock this morning a mob of armed 
men rode into town, and, forcibly taking posession of 
Hobbs, carried him into the street, and there riddled 
his body with bullets, The result is not known, and 
there are many conflicting rumors as to the fate of 
the negro. Some of the citizens say that he escaped, 
while others are quite positive that he was killed. In- 
tense excitement prevails, and a search is being made 
for the body. . 








cation for divorce is based. 

When Mrs. Stackhouse went to Richmond she had | 
her trunk sent to this city by express, to be left until 
called for. Yesterday she presented herself for the | 
trunk, but, not having the receipt she had to callon | 
some of her old friends to identity her, and this brings | 
up another phase of the story. When she had her 
trunk sent to Philadelphia she directed that the re- 
ceipt and key be seut to her, care of Harriman, at the | 
Mystic Ho‘el. Almost simultancously with the ar- | 
rival of Harviman’s letters at the Mystic Mouse Mr, 


| sounts was not expected to recover. 


Mrs. Ferguson is lying very low, and at last ac- 
It is the general 
opinion that the negro Hobbs was killed. He was 
certainly wounded at the door of the hotel when being 
taken from the guards. 





— > og — 
At Beaumont, Texag, on the night of the 20th, Austin 





| Anderson, colored, was shot by an unknown party. 
| Anderson had just been in a saloon fora drink of 


whisky. When coming out he was heard to say, “I 
don't want any fuss to-night,’’ when a shot was fired, 


| Listing him in the torchoad aud entering the brain. 
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VAGARIES OF A WILD TEXAN CENTRAL _P. NEW YORK OITY.—HE ENDEAVO: UNINVITED, TO MAKE ONE OF A LITTLE PARTY 
IN A SUMMER-HOUSE AND RENDERS. IMSELP THE MOST CONSPICUOUS TURE OF THE GROUNDS FOR THE DAY.—Sru Pac 6. 
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COL. 8. G. GRASTY, ATTACKED BY MR. READ AND HIS SON, ON ACCOUNT  8SPEEDY WESTERN 
ELA WIT AUC JUSTICE—LYNCHING OF THE ‘TRAMPS, WALRATH AND 
OF HIS RELATIONS H THE DAUGHTER OF THE FORMER, KILLS CRAFT, WHO MURDERED WILLIAM SHOOK IN BETURN’ FOR HIS HOSPI- 


THE FATHER, WOUNDS THE SON AN : . 
OPELIKA, ALA.—Sze Pace 11. D 18 HIMSELF BADLY WOUNDED; TALITY ; ALAMOSA, COL.—PHOTOGRAPHED FOR THE GAZETTE BY WABNKEYJAND ABBOTT. 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


— — 


Weekly Oalendar of Oonspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 


A Monstrous Round of Sanguinary Deeds 
Varied by Outrageous Atrocities Upon 
Defenseless Womanhood. 


HIDEOUS PLOT OF A PAIR OF FIENDS. 


NEGRO RAPIST LYNCHED. 

RICHMOND, Va., July 18.—A negro named Marcellus 
Floyd, who attempted to assault a white girl in this 
county, was taken from jail this morning by an 
armed mob and hanged to a tree on the roadside. 

AMBUSHED BY A NEGRO ASSASSIN. 

LOUISVILLE, Ky., July 20.—Last night at a barn 
dance at Keysburg, near Allensville, Todd county, an 
assassin in ambush sent a bullet through the heart of 
Frank Smith. The murderer is supposed to be a 
negro. 

THE TRAVIS HOMICIDE. 

The coroner’s jury in the case of Michael Travis, 
the longshoreman who was fatally stabbed by Paul 
Shirley, a telegraph clerk, near Fulton Ferry, Brook- 
lyn, on Sunday, 13th inst., rendered a verdict on the 
18th that Travis came to his death by stab wounds 
inflicted by Shirley, ‘‘ while the latter was laboring 
under provocation.” 

BTERN GEORGIA JUSTICE. 

ATLANTA, Ga., July 18.—-In the case of Samuel Hill, 
convicted of murder for killing Simons, the alleged 
seducer of his wife, Judge Hillyer to-day refused to 
grant a new trial. The defense was shifted from the 
old ground of sentiment and southern precedent, and 
insanity was pleaded. Hill’s mother is now insane, 
and insanity has runin the family for generations. 
There is still a chance to save Hill by an appeal to the 
supreme court. 

A MURDERER ESCAPES ON A STOLEN HORSE. 

Srpney, Neb., July 18.—About twelve o’clock last 
night John Hodgson, alias English Jack, a hard char- 
acter, shot and killed John Brown, an employe of 
Charles Coffee, whose cattle outfit is in camp near the 
town. While the officers were in search cf the mur- 
derer, he went toa livery stable, where he had been 
employed, stole a horse and escaped in the darkness. 
This is his second offense of a similar character, he 
having killed a man on the Red Cloud road some time 
ago. : 

MURDERED FOR A FIVE-CENT STAKE. 

LovIsvintxe, Ky., July 20.—In Lost Woods, near this 
city, this afternoon, Joe R. Patterson, a charcoal 
burner, murdered an associate named Kerr. The 
trouble occurred over five cents disputed for at cards. 
Kerr drew a knife, but put it back again in his pocket, 
when Patterson seized a boulder and crushed in his 
skull; he also hit Kerr with a hoe, the first lick 
causing death. Both men are bad characters. Pat- 
terson was brought to Louisville at midnight and 

jailed. This is his third murder. 
’ 4 YOUNG NEGRO MURDERER’S SENTENCE. 

ST. CHARLES, Mo., July 16.—William Barber, the 
murderer of James Clatterbuck, who was convicted 
on June 6th of murder in the first degree, was sen- 
tenced to-day to be hanged on the 25th day of August, 
1879. Barber is a negro boy, only sixteen years old. 
He received his sentence with indifference, and re- 
marked, when Judge Edwards asked him if he had 
anything to say, that he did not think he ought to be 
hung for what he had done. Judge Edwards has 
granted a stay of execution, in order to give Barber’s 
c"unsel an opportunity to take the case before the 
court of appeals, which meets in October. 

AN EMINENT MAN HANGED. 

Mempuis, Tenn., July 19.—A negro named Napoleon 
Bonaparte, was hanged at Sardis, Miss., yesterday, 
for the the murder of Tom Butler, colered, 
on the 6th of last August. oa execution was wit- 
nessed by 3,000 persons, principally negroes. The 
condemned man addressed the assemblage from the 
scaffold, warning his hearers against eviltemper. He 
said he was the happiest man in Sardis. He had vio- 
lated one of the Ten Commandments, and it was right 
he should be punished. After the black cap had been 
put on he asked that a handkerchief be placed in his 
hand and that he should be allowed to give the signal 
for the trap to be sprurg. This was done, and after 
Sheriff Martin had adjusted the rope the condemned 
man géve the signal for his own death by dropping 
the handkerchief. dis heck was broken. 

* CRUEL AND CAUSELESS MURDER. 

Srpnexy, Neb., July 18.—At half-past twelve o’clock 
last night a cow-boy in the employ of Charles Coffey, 
at Cheyenne, was shot dead by Jack Hodgson, alias 
“‘ English Jacko,” a noted desperado. The ball pene- 
trated the man’s left eye and passed through his head 
killing him instantly. The murderer at once jumped 
on a horse and fied from town. The deceased had 
been drinking all day, but was totally inoffensive. 
Hodgeon had remarked during the afternoon ‘‘ that 
he was.goirig to kill somebody before night,’’ and 
without any cause picked a quarrel with this man. 
When found, Brown had his right hand in his pocket, 
but for what purpose is not known. Deputy Sheriff 
Ryan and a posse are in pursuit of the murderer, and 
should he be captured the telegraph pole and Judge 
Lynch will wreak vengeance on him, as the excite- 
ment in town is intense. 

CHARGED WITH THE MURDER OF HIS FATHER. 


William J. Trimsky, a sailor, was arrested in Jersey | 


City on Thursday, 17th, on a charge of killing his 


| John Schmidt, with Mrs. Englehardt Weber. His 
wife followed him soon afterward with herson. In 
| Jersey City she began proceedings for divorce, which 
| were discontinued for want of money. The son 
| visited his father in August, 1874. The interview ter- 
| minated in a quarrel, in the course of which the son 
threw his father down a flight of stairs. After an ill- 
ness of three weeks Schmidt died, and Trimsky, to 
avoid arrest, joined a whale ship. On Tuesday night, 
5th inst., he returned to Hoboken and called on Mrs. 
Weber at her house, 46 Garden street, and attempted 
to strike her. He was arrested and committed to 
await trial on an indictment which has been already 
tound against him for manslaughter. 
A SATURDAY NIGHT FATAL SPREE. 

John Gallagher, twenty-two years of age, a teamster, 
living with his family at 408 West Eighteenth street, 
was shot through the head and it is believed fatally 
wounded, on the night of the 19th inst., at half-past 
eleven o’clock, in front of 240 West Sixteenth street, 
by some unknown person. A crowd of men and boys 
were assembled in the court in the rear of the house, 
singing and drinking beer. A tenant of a neighbor- 
ing house named Mrs. Morn, came down and ejected 
Gallagher, who was in the crowd, from the yard; but 
he returned almost immediately and was about re- 
suming the hilarity when a man in a checked jacket 
approached him and said, ‘‘ Come outside, Gallagher, 
I’m your friend.’ ‘You’re not my friend; I don’t 
know you,” he replied; but after further conversa- 
tion, he accompanied the man through the alley to 
the street. When they reached the sidewalk, the .re- 
port of a pistol was heard, and Gallagher was found 
the next moment lying on the pavement with a bullet 
hole in his head, from which the blood flowed freely. 
Officer Kelly, of the Sixteenth precinct, procured a 
stretcher and carried him to the station-house. The 
surgeon found that the ball had entered the back of 
the head and come out of the right eye. Gallaghér 
was removed to the New York Hospital. No arrest 
was made. 

A PAIR OF MATED DEVILS. 

PROVIDENCE, R. I., July 20.—Yesterday morning 
William Kent and his wife, Elsie Kent, were arraigned 
in the justice’s court of this city, charged with blagk- 
mail, seduction and adultery. Kent’s wife, who is 
twenty-one years of age, enticed a seventeen-year-old 
boy named Gilroy, whom she met in a summer garden 
on Thursday night last, and the next day she told her 
husband, who went to Gilroy and attempted to extort 
money because his wife’s honor had been assailed. 
Gilroy notified the police, who arrested Kent, and 
then went to Kent’s house for the wife. There they 
found a young girl, twelve years of age, who admitted 
that Kent had seduced her. The woman and girl were 
taken to the central police precinct and detained for 
the night. Saturday Kent pleaded guilty of adultery, 
and said his wife forced him to seduce the girl. He 
also pleaded guilty of attempting to blackmail. His 
wife admitted that she was accessory in the seduction 
of the girl, and said she intended to cause the girl to 
lead a lie of shame. Both Kent and his wife will be 
tried at the September term of court. The girl says 
she went to work at Kent’s house onthe 7th inst. On 
the Wednesday following she was placed in the same 
bed with Kent and his wife, and then both began to 
coax her to give herself up to Kent. The latter said 
he would give hera gold watch, and not knowing 
what the purport of his attack was she submitted, 
and was then horribly outraged. After that he re- 
peated the brutality whenever he chose. Mrs. Kent 
told her that she intended to keep her in the house, 
and with other girls run a house of ill-fame. Kent 
can only be held for adultery and his wife for entic- 
ing females into a house of ill-fame. 

CLEVER CAPTURE OF A NEGRO WIFE-MURDERER. 

Jamaica, L. I., July 18.—Detective Stephen Payne, 
of Queens county, who was employed by the Suffolk 
county board of supervisors to run down Ephraim 
Johnson, charged with murder, reports having cap- 
tured him in New Jersey, near Union Hill. He went 
te Riverhead to-day, and District Attorney Petty pre- 
pared the requisition papers upon which to bring 
Johnson back to this state. Johnson is indicted for 
murdering his wife on the 19th of February. She was 
found dead in her home in Bay Shore with several 
pistol balls in her body. She was jealous of her hus- 
hand, who was unduly intimate with a colored woman 
in the village, and the theory was that he committed 
the murder to be free to marry her. He has a wife, 
named Berry, and children living at Westbury, in 
Queens county. He had been married to the mur- 
dered woman four years. He laid her body on the 
bed and arranged matters to give the case the appear- 
anée of suicide, but the wounds were in such parts 
that it would have been utterly impossible for her to 
have inflicted them. There were blood stains on the 
bed; there had, apparently, been great blotches of 
blood on the floor, in five places; but all had been 
carefully wiped up and the floor was not yet dry when 
the murder was discovered. Blood spots were found 
on the piece of carpet near the bed, and two blankets 
were pulled from beneath it, each of which was blood- 
stained at one end. Here were evidences of a severe 
struggle having taken place. From the size of the 
room the parties could not have been more than two 
feet apart when the fatal shot was fired. Johnson 
was some years younger than his wife. Heis a full- 
blooded negro and she was a Shinnecock Indian. On 
one occasion he laid her head open with a razor. He 
had not been seen about the village for a few days 
before the murder, but on that morning he was seen 
at his house at ten o’clock. The murdered body of 
his wife was discovered at eleven. 

A YOUNG VILLAIN’S ATROCITY. 

Co.tumBvus, O., July 20.—An attempt to outrage a 
little girl nine years of age was made about four 
| o’clock this afternoon. The perpetrator was caught 
| im the act, and lodged in the city prison. He proved 
| to be one John Deagan, a well developed youth of 
sixteen or seventeen years, who has, until recently, 
filled the role of bootblack. Johnny, it appears, was 





younger than herself, crossing the track. Deagan’s 
lustful nature suddenly prompted him to the com- 
mission of a beastly crime. By offering the children 
candy, he induced them to come to him and imme- 
diately began his hellish work, first by handling the 
little boy in an indecent manner and compelling him 
to go through the foulest proceeding known to the 
calender of obscenity. He then turned his attention 
to the little girl, and pulling her over, was waking 
passionate endeavors to violate her person. Mr. John 
G. Beal, a well-known citizen, who was sitting on a 
step of his place of business in full view of the cars, 
was attracted by the cries of a little girl, and looking 
in the direction of the sounds, he had full view of 
the proceedings between the cars. Hastily, but 
stealthily approaching the spot, Mr. Beal came upon 
the scroundrel before he knew any one was near, and 
literally pulled the screaming child from his embrace 
and conveyed Deagan toa neighboring saloon. While 
waiting the arrival of an officer, young Deagan made 
a desperate effort to escape, and inflicted a fearful 
wound upon the hand of Beal. almost severing his 
thumb from one of his hands. Deagan was speedily 
locked up. He is said by some to have borne a very 
bad character. The only thing that will save him 
from the penitentiary is his age. The wound he in- 
fiicted on Mr. Pealis sufficient tosend him up on 
the charge of: maiming, if his youth doesn’t reserve 
him for the Reform School. The little girl is more 
or less injured, though it had not been ascertained 
that the crime was committed. 


A Pamily of Pratricidal Negroes, 
(With Portrait.) 

An inter-family feud which has raged for about six 
years among a colored family named Jones, in Chi- 
cago, culminated on the 8th in a tragedy which will 
probably eventuate in murder. The seeds of discord 
were sown about six years ago, when Mrs. John Jones 
sought legal separation from her husband on account 
of long-continued cruelty. In the settlement conse- 
quent upon the granting of the divorce Mr. Jones 
who was comfortably well fixed, deeded his house, 
barn and lot to the departing partner of his younger 
years as long as she lived, after which it was to go to 
the three boys, not then of age, Theodore, John and 
Prince. 

From that time forth there was trouble in the Jones 
family, and, after numerous quarrels and petty fights, 
James, the yictim in this instance, shot his brother 
Eugene dead. In the trial that ensued all the brothers 
except Prince testified that the shooting was in self- 
defense, and James was acquitted. This, however, 
bred a deadly enmity between James and Prince, and 
the mother took sides with Prince. She soon came to 
share in the feud, which in time grew so intense that 
in the latter part of June Prince stole up to the rear 
of a street-car where James was standing and shot him 
in the back, but on’y succeeded in inflicting a sligtt 
wound. Both James and Prince were proprietors of 
express wagons, and both kept their horses in the 
barn on their mother’s premises. 

Steps had been taken to secure James’s ejectment 
from the barn by legal process, and when he went 
after his horse on the morning of the 8th he found 
Prince there, who in an offensive manner ordered him 
to vacate the barn with all his traps. James gave a 
defiant answer, whereupon his loving brother 
whipped out a self-cocking revolver and let him have 
it, putting three bullets in him and inflicting proba- 
bly fatal wounds. Prince has since been arrested and 
held to await the result of his brother’s injuries. A 
portrait of James Jones, the former fratricide and 
present prospective victim, appears on another page. 








Fatal Mobbing of Mormon Proselyters. 


ATLANTA, Ga., July 21.—For some time past two 
Mormon apostles have been operating in Catoosa 
county in the upper part ot this state. Some year or 
so ago a colony was taken to Utah from a section con- 
tiguous to this, and considerable feeling was felt 
over the advent of these priests of polygamy. They 
had been carrying on their work of proselyting with 
great vigor and boldness, when to-day they were met 
in a country road near Ringgold by a party of fifteen 
natives who were armed. 

The mob announced their purpose of whipping the 
two Mormons, and while preparations were being 
made one of them laid down his pistol. Standing, 
one of the Mormons, instantly seized it, and, it is 
said, presented it and demanded the surrender of the 
whole party. As he was getting into position he was 
shot through the head by some one whose name is 
not known. 

His companion was not harmed, but was left in 
charge of the body. He says he will take it at once to 
Salt Lake City for burial. He announces that he will 
return to prosecute the slayers of his companion. 

It is impossible to get fuller particulars at present. 
It is believed there is much behind what has been 
told. Standing died instantly. 
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An Elopement Nipped in the Bud. 


OrEGON, Lll., July 19.—On the’ morning of the 16th 
an eloping couple from Beloit were captured as they 
were getting their shallop overthe dam. They left 
Beloit at ten o’clock last night, and were provided 
with a tent, fishing-tackle, bedding, hammock, guns, 
etc. H.L. Phillips, of Beloit, father of the girl, ar- 
rived in Oregon with a team, and with City Marshal 
Michael effected the capture of the absconders. The 
young man’s name is Charles B. Walkley, from the 
same city. The girl is eighteen. years old, dark com- 
plexion, dark hair and is quite handsome. They said 
it was their intention to get married upon arrival at 
Dixon. The young lady was overcome with contri- 
' tion and wept like a child when she met her tather, 

and the old gentleman, too, cried as if his heart would 
break. A married man, Frank D. Rice, and wife were 
with them. The girland Walkley returned to Beloit 
| with the father, while Rice and wife took the eastward 


| bound train here saying they would proceed down 








father five years ago, and was committed to the standing between a number of freight carson the side | the river. The city marshal took charge of their boat 
Hudson county jail. It is alleged that in 1873 Trim- | track, quite near High street, south-west of the Union | and stowed it away to await instructions from Beloit, 
sky’s father deserted his wife and son in Poland, and | depot, when he observed the nine-year-old daughter | as the old man claims it was stolen. Rice, however, 
elopéd to this country under the assumed name of | of Jacob Newman, accompanied by alittle boy still | contends that it was bought by him. 


A ORIME-OURSED REGION. 


The Brutal Black Being the Criminal, by a 
Large Majority, and the Constant Perpe- 
trator of the Most Frightful Offenses 
Against Society—Particulars of Some Re- 
cent Exciting Sensations in the Kanawha 
Valley. 


CHARLESTOWN, W.Va., July 17.—For some weeks past 
the usual serenity of the future state capital has been 
greatly disturbed. Many things have transpired be- 
sides the hanging of Mort Lee to excite the gossips 
and bring about a nine days’ wonder in the valley, 
chief among which is a sensational scandal which in- 
volves @ prominent merchant and the daughter of 
another well-known business man. Recent develop- 
ments of a sensational character have brought to 
light the whole story, part of which transpired some 
four months ago, and is as follows, barring the names, 
which we withhold out of respect to the standing of 
the parties: This gay young merchant was one 
among several gentlemen who paid court to the 
beautiful daughter of this well-known business man, 
all of whom seemed 
ON INTIMATE TERMS WITH THE FAMILY. 


For some time all went well, and no one knew who 
the favored suitor was, but ere Yong the tongues of 
the gossips began to wag, and insinuations were 
thrown out that Miss —— was enceinte. This revela- 
tion was like a clap of thunder in a clear sky, and 
dark hints as to what would be the termination of it 
all were freely indulged in by the “knowing ones.”’ 
Coffee and pistols for two were expected, and were 
really brought out, but the matter was in some way 
compromised, as inquiry into the case was likely to 
develop a veay ugly scandal, which would involve 
several very prominent young men, as well as some 
married men. Several of these gay young Lotharios 
skipped out, and by some means the whole affair was 
hushed up without bloodshed or vengeance in anyway. 
Later scandals, lynchings, &c., had almost entirely 
obliterated this from the minds of the newsmongers 
until a sudden action of the young lady in question 


BROUGHT THE STORY FRESH BEFORE THE PUBLIC. 
The accueed gentleman was driving by her residence, 
when his attention was suddenly drawn toward the 
house by the sound of a pistol and the whiz of a bul- 
let as it passed uncomfortably near his head. Several 
shots were fired in quick succession without fatal 
result by the hand of the fair would-be assassin, who 
had determined to avenge her wrongs with her own 
little pistol. Thus the whole scandal is again thrown 
upon the market, to be retailed by the gossips at an 
advanced per cent. over the first crop. The gentilc- 
man whom we have mentioned denies the ch:.%8 
bitterly, but the lady has good evidence against some 
body in the way of a bouncing baby, but who ihat 
somebody is this deponent sayeth not. 
Then came the affair at Hinton, which has already 
been reported, but erroneously, and the correct par- 
ticulars of which are given as follows: 
It appears that last Saturday a negro walked into 
the telegraph office at Hinton and desired to send a 
message to Coal Valley in reference to the recent 
lynching of Mort Lee. Mr. Peck, the operator, told 
the negro that the message was in some way wrong, 
to which the negro 
REPLIED THAT IT WAS A ‘‘ DAMN LIE.”’ 
This the operator resenting by knocking the negro 
down two others came to the rescue, and were served 
in like manner by the plucky Peck. The next thing 
then was for the negroes to h-ld a caucus, and they 
decided that they would lynch Peck that night to 
avenge the wrongs of the three aforesaid darkies and 
also retaliate upon the whites for the hanging of Mort 
Lee. Telegrams were sent up and down the road that 
the negroes were getting up a mob and miners and 
Government hands at once captured a special train 
and went to Hinton, determined to make a clean 
sweep of every negro who dared take part in a mob. 
When they arrived at Hinton they found several of 
the ringleaders in caucus assembled to mob the town 
and preparing a programme for the mob that was to 
gather that evening. They were at once taken in 
hand by the white men, and about forty lashes were 
delivered on the naked back of each 

WITH A RAWHIDE. 
They were then released with a solemn warning to 
never try such a thing again. A negro woman who 
made herself prominent by telegraphing for other 
negroes to join them in the mob was given five lashes. 
The crowd then dispersed and quietly went home. 
This spirit of mobocracy is too common in this val- 
ley, and unless suppressed by the authorities will end 
in a bloody riot at no very late day. 

This city and St. Albans are again agitated over two 
more attempts at rape. The house of 8. L. Webb at 
St. Albans was entered by some unknown parties 
during the absence of Mr. Webb in this city, and an 
attempt made to outrage his sister, but the alarm 
given by the other members of the family (all ladies) 
caused the fiends to decamp. 

Last night about ten o’clock, while Miss Nettie 
Donnally and her mother were going to their home 
on Morris street, this city, they were attacked by an 
unknown negro, who caught hold of Miss Donnally, 
who at once screamed for assistance, and the negro 
was scared away by the appearance of her brother. 
The police are after him, and if caught will be se 
verely dealt with. 





oes 
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Crime’s 8ad Consequences. 


A sad life has been ended by the death of the wife 
of George H. Kingsbury, teller of the Boston Bank of 
Redemption, who defaulted several years ago and was 
given five years in the Dedham jail. Kingsbury was 
pardoned out by President Grant, his wife making 
every effort to secure his release, but he soon after 
committed forgery, fied the country to escape arrest 


‘| and never let his wife hear from him afterward. Mrs. 


Kingsbury has toiled long and hard to support her 





two children, but disease and a broken heart over- 
| cauie ber at last. 
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A MISANTHROPIC MONK. 


Singular Romance of the Life of the Rever- 
end Gaston de Rohan, Known as Father 
Dominique, of the Trappist Order, 


AS RELATED BV HIMSELF. 





‘How He Came to Join the Order, and How 
He Fell From Grace and Descended 1n the 
Scale of Sin, until he Became a Convict. 





A LIFE OF STRANGE EXPERIENCES. 





The Rev. Gaston de Rohan, now in the St. Louis 
Jail awaiting transfer to the penitentiary at Jefferson 
City, is a man with a very eventful life behind him 
and a monotonous one before. 

He was sentenced on the 19th to a five years’ term 
in the penitentiary for forging Father Van der San- 
den’s name to a check for $100. A Post-Dispatch re- 
porter called at the jaila few days since and talked 
‘with the fallen monk. De Rohan, or Father Domi- 
nique, as he called himself, was found seated at a 
table in the jail-yard. 

At last the news-gatherer was ushered over to the 
table at which Father Dominique sat. He isa pale, 
small man, with a closely-shaven, clerical face; his 
features are regular and refined, and his countenarce 
is a taking, plausible one that may be good or bad, 
and which is always irresistible with women. He 
wears glasses, which conceal, in a measure, 
his worst feature, his eyes, which are insin- 
cere and rather furtive. His clothing carries out the 
priestly idea one receives in his presence, being a 
turn-down collar and a black stock, an alpaca coat, 
black pants and string shoes. 

“Your American newspapers,” said he, beginning 
the conversation, ‘‘ are a great institution, but they 
have combined with snother great institution to do 
me a great wrong. I want you to 

‘(TELL THE PUBLIC WHAT I SAY.” 

“That is my intention, sir. How did you come to 
be in this scrape ?”’ 

«“When I first went wrong, and committed sin, I 
‘confessed it to certain ecclesiastics. A confession, 
while it was not the auricular confession of the 
church, still ought to have been respected.” 

«Let us begin at the beginning,”’ interrupted the 
reporter. ‘“ How did you come to join the Trappists ?”’ 

“I was born in Holland, of a most respectable 
family, and while still too young to know what I was 
doing, I was decoyed away to America by the Econom 
(I will not tell his name) of the Trappist Monastery 
at Halifax, Nova Scotia. I had to lie to my parents 
to get away from the house to go with him, and it 
was against their express wish I came. But, boy- 
like, I did not know any better, and, having been 
raised among the priests, serving mass, and living 
-the greater part of my youth almost in a church, I 
was enamored of the religious life, and left.” 

« And when you came to America ?”’ 

«I entered the monastery and 

TOILED LIKE A SLAVE AS A CHOIR BROTHER. 
Nobedy who has not been in those monasteries 
knows what the novices have to endure, what priva- 
tions and servile toils, and this is my reward. Well, 
they made a pet of me for a while, and I took the 
three vows of chastity, poverty and obedience, which 
have been a weight on me ever since. 

“At last I had some differences with the abbot—a 
result of some of the indulgences I had received, and 
I had to leave the monastery. I tried to enter 
another, but the abbot would not receive me, be- 
cause of my former trouble. This was about ten 
years ago. Then I came out west to St. Louis and 
became the guest of Father Van der Sanden at Kirk- 
wood, and there I began first to see life. If Iam bad, 
_-who made me so? All my life long I have associated 
only with priests. If it was not for the scandal that 
I do not wish to bring on the Church of which I am 

unworthy member, I could tell stories of orgies 
nocturnal 

© — gDVENTURES THAT WOULD FRIGHTEN YOU. 

did I learn my passion that has ruined me, for 
? From the priests, for I never was with any 
When I was a boy I wouldn’t believe such 
things. I looked on Walter Scott’s ‘Monastery’ and 
t’ with horror, but I know better now.”’ 
goto the Alexandrine Monastery, in 









siepen’s request, Father Van der Sanden furnished 
me money to go back to the monastery at Halifax, 
and I went by New York, where I had friends and 
relations whom { was anxious to see. I didn’t go 
back to the modastery; I knew it too well. The 
Bishop of Nova Séotia told me himself that he had 
more troable with that monastery than with all the 
rest of his diocese. Instead I went to Europe and 
studied in the Trappist Monastery, near Paris— 
studied hard and honestly, for what? To wearstriped 
clothes and be hooted at and 
TRIUMPHED OVEI: BY THESE PRIESTS. 

Whenever you go to Paris and want a suit of clothes 
that will never wear out, ask the dealer for ‘le 
vengeance du cure;’ it is everlasting and indestructible. 

‘I went to Rome and prostrated myself et the feet 
of the Holy Eather—Pius IX. was Pope then—and 
begged to have my vows released, but he would not, 
and the most I could obtain was permission to go 
into another Order.” 

*‘ Were you ever ordained a priest ?’’ 

“Y-yes. But I would rather you would say nothing 
about that. Ifmy papers were forged, as they say, 
why did they receive me without papers at all? It 
was, ‘Oh, Father, you must sing High Mass for me 





preached too orthodox sometimes, and was too severe, 
I —* 

Wnat does it matter what a felon like me says? 
Who will believe my word against the priests, for I 
say nothing against the Church, in which I believe 
now and always, but, while it is right that I should 
suffer, sending me to the penitentiary punishes my 
poor old gray-haired parents besides. My mother 





will die of shame when she hears of the depths to 
which I have fallen, and they will 
TAKE CARE TO LET HER KNOW. 

The priests may have a right to blast my life forever, 
but, in extenuation, it should be remembered that it 
was from those very priests, and higher than the 
priests, that I imbibed the taste for strong drink that 
has ruined me. Iwas drunk when I forged that 
check. Iam nota fool, and I was across the river, 
and could have got away easily enough if I had 
wished, but I came back and was arrested. I know 
nothing about American law, and I was told that if I 
pleaded guilty my punishment would be made light. 
I don’t want to goto the penitentiary; I would sooner 
take my punishment from the hands of the Church, 
and I begged on my knees for mercy. 

“They have done their worst now, but I am still in 
their grasp; those self-imposed vows bind me yet. I 
am honest in my wish to lead the life of a hermit; 
there is some chance for salvation there. But this 
priest Van der Sanden, who stains his mouth daily 
with what he believes to be the blood of Christ, 
lightly sentences me to the company of thieves, and 
will not pardon, though that same Christ forgave the 
thief on the cross when he asked for mercy. 

«When the day of judgment comes I can point to 
priests in this city who will be the cause of the loss 
of my immortal soul. 

I AM NOT YET ALL BAD. 
With a proper course I might be redeemed. After 
five years’ pollution in the penitentiary what will I 
be? Itell you: not satisfied with wrecking my life, 
they want to damn my soul !’’ 

“What did Father Van der Sanden say when you 
spoke to him ?’’ 

“He said that he would be committing a mortal 
sin not to punish me for my crimes. I told him what 
the Bible said, that ‘a brother should be forgiven 
seventy times seven times,’ and he turned away and 
left me.” - ‘ 

«‘ How about your alleged aliases ?’’ 

“‘Gaston de Rohan ismy name. The title of Father 
Dominique is a religious name adopted on the entry 
into any religious order.” 

“‘ What will you do when you come out of the peni- 
tiary ?’’ 

“God knows; I don’t. Hide me somewhere from 
this world, wherein I find no mercy. Humanity 
hates me, and I suppose when I put off the striped 
clothing I will hate humanity too.” 


eo 
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A “KICKING SUCKER.” 


How a Specimen of This Newly Discovered 
Variety ‘‘ Beat” the Sharper who Fleeced 
Him Out of More Than His Proceeds. 


There has been discovered, within the last few days, 
by a reporter of the Chicago Times, a new and novel 
method of making a living. Not a very reputable 
one, it is true, yet one sure to bring a man sufficient 
to place him, if not in affluence, at least in the receipt 
of a comfortable and steady income. Perhaps the 
reader on the lookout for something wherein salary is 
more an object than work can best catch the central 
idea of the new scheme from a perusal of the adven- 
tures of Mr. Pat Welsh. 

Mr. Welsh is a tall, heavy-built fellow of some thirty- 
five brief summers. His face is tanned by the sun, 
and his hands are hard from the effects of toil. 
Through many a planting and reaping season he has 
saved and garnered his crops, and bit by bit put away 
in the toe of the family savings bank the profits 
wrung from a thankless soil. In the latter days of 
June Patrick counted up the pile. Silver, currency 
and coppers, he had, all told, about $300. The pos- 
session of 

80 MUCH WEALTH MADE HIM DISCONTENTED. 
He growled, not because there was too much, but 
that the circling years should have yielded him so 
little, and he resolved to leave the pent-up Utica of 
Peterboro parish and seek ina larger community the 
rank and lucre denied him there. So he bought a 
pair of trousers, cut in the latest provincial pattern, 
donned a store coat, a pair of boots and a bell-crowned 
hat, with tobacco for his mouth and bear’s grease fur 
his hair, sallied forth. First he went to Detroit, 
where a brother flourishes on ’change asa commission 
merchant, and here he learned of the existence of an 
animal known as the “‘ tiger.“ He met the beast in 
its lair, fought it bravely and came off but little 
worsted in the encounter. But a man with capital 
never stops in Detroit. So at least reasoned Welsh, 
and imbued with that idea he came further west and 
reached Chicago as bells and guns were roaring out a 
welcome to the glorious Fourth. The new arrival 
procured a hashery on West Washington: street, and 
then began a tourofthe town. He didn’t want to see 
the fine buildings, nor visit the wonderful halls of 
commercial enterprise. His one desire was to track 
another tiger to the lair where it lies 

SURROUNDED BY BONES AND VOTARIES. 

Well, it chanced that on the second evening ot his 
visit he dropped into one of Chapin and Gore’s places | 
fora drink. Lounging about was a pleasant-faced, | 
politely courteous stranger. Welsh’s best trait is that | 
he never drinks alone. So he cried: | 

“Come, boss, put yourself outside a poultice, will | | 
you ?”” 

“Thanks; I’ll join you with pleasure.”’ | 
There was a simultaneous tap of glasses on the bar, | 
a@ murmur of mutual regard, two right arms crooked | 
aloft in air, followed by a disappearance of booze, and | 
a new friendship had been formed. 

“Say, stranger,” remarked he of Canada, “1 want | 


to buck a little faro. Have you any gamblin’ houses | 
in town ?”’ 








| 
“No,” was the reply, ‘‘ we tolerate no such cancers | 








to-morrow and - preach.’- And so I did preach; | 


on the body politic; but a tew of my friends have a | 


small social game in progress near here, which, per- | 
haps, I can induce them to allow you to join.”’ 

Ordinarily there would be no need of saying. It 
would follow as the night the day, to the general 
mind, that Welsh wae steered somewhere, dropped 
his pile, and came to recognize himeelf as 

A DAMPHOOL AND A PAUPER. 

But he was made of sterner stuff. He played against: 
what is known in the argot of the clothas a ‘square’ 
game, won, lost, won, and then dumped all his 
wealth in the dealer's little drawer. Perhaps he in- 
tended it. Anyway the thing eventuated to his 
profit. He “squealed’’ and got $30. Next night he 
came back, desolated the lunch-counter, drank the 
booze, smoked the cigars and squealed again. An- 
other $30. And soon. Each day there was a call 
from the “‘ sucker ’’ who “jest dropped in on the way 
to Central station, to see if they didn’t want to settle 
that there thing.” At last,on yesterday the fellow 
made his final coup. He met Detectives Shea and 
Keating, told his tale, and was sent over to Captain 
McGarigle. Of course, he stopped en route. This 
time he “ meant business,” and the proprietor of the 
place burst forth: 

“See here, I won $200 from you and won it fair. 
That’s a fortnight and over ago. Since then you’ve 
borrowed of me, eaten my grub, smoked my cigars and 
drank my liquors. Now, 

“WHAT DO YOU WANT FOR A FINAL STAKE AND QUITS?” 
Mr. Welsh drew out a memorandum-book and cogi- 
tated. 

“I think,” he said, ‘‘ that about $40 will make the 
thing square; but seein’ I’ve had all this trouble to 
get my money back, you ought to throw in a ticket to 
Milwaukee for time lost and so on.” 

The settlement was effected and the man put on 
board his train. He had recovered his, and was ahead 
a ticket and days and days of better food and drink 
than his life had ever known before. And from this 
on, the proprietor has no wish to see a“ kicking 
sucker ’’ about his place. 





A Bloody Triangular Duel. 


(Subject of of Illustration. J 

OPXIIXA, Ala., July 22.—A deadly shooting affray 
took place in the Sledge House, of this place, last 
night, Colonel 8. G. Grasty, of Atlanta, shooting Mr. 
Read and his son, and being himself badly wounded. 
The particulars of the case are not yet made public, 
but it is said that the attentions of Grasty to adaugh- 
ter of Mr. Read was the cause of the assault. Grasty 
is @ prominent man, handsome, well informed and 
dashing. He was a gallant svidier, and since then 
served in the Spanish army and traveled over Europe. 
He was very devoted to Miss Read in Atlanta last 
year. He returned to Opelika some time ago. Grasty 
came here a week ago and took rooms at the Sledge 
House. Young Sami Read was seen to go upon the 
piazza of the hotel last night, and was joined there by 
hisfather. They conferred a moment, and then went 
up-stairs to Mr. Grasty’s room. 

Little is known of what.happened there. A heavy 
scuffle was heard and pistol firing rapidly three times 
in succession. On entering the room the crowd saw 
Mr. Grasty standing with a smoking revolver in his 
hand, and the blood streaming from his hand, arm 
and head. Mr. Read was lying on the floor with a 
bullet through his abdomen and a wound over his 
eye. Young Reid had his left jaw shattered with a 
bullet. He was coughing violently and spitting 
blood. They talk little about the cause of the assault, 
but it is said that Mr. Read told Grasty he must quit 
visiting his house. Grasty took him by the beard 
roughly and said, “I will quit if you say so.” He 
then struck Mr. Read in the face and Mr. Read 
knocked him down with a heavy stick he had. Sam 
then ran in with a knife and cut Grasty in the face. 
Grasty took a pistol from the bureau and shot Read 
through the stomach, and then shot Sam in the face. 
Grasty was cut three times. 

Mr. Read is since dead. The others are not fatally 
hurt. Young Read gave Grasty his wounds with a 
knife, neither he or his father shooting at all. Grasty 
is in custody, but will not talk. All the parties are 
highly connected. 


—— 
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Mysterious Deadly Assault. 


iWith Portraits. } 

CLIFTONDALE, N. Y., July 19.—Arthur B. Taylor is 
the son of a farmer in well-to-do circumstances living 
on the mountain a short distance from the village. A 
few years ago he graduated from an eastern college, 
and coming home, procured a situation as school 





-teacher. About the lst of May a young woman, Miss 


Nettie Willis, came here and opened a millinery store. 
The fashionable dames flocked to her place, and she 
did a thriving business. Young Taylor became ac- 
quainted with her, and escorted her to church, places 
of amusement, and the like. In short the village 
people began to think that it would terminate in a 
match. On Monday, the 14th inst.,a young man of 
preposessing appearance arrived here and put up at 
Stephen’s Hotel. He loitered about the village, and 
it was thought that he was on a rusticating trip. On 
the evening of the 15th, at about half-past six o’clock, 
he left the hotel and walked through the main street 
of the village. When opposite the residence of 





; Buford, on trial for the murder of Judge Elliott, after | ton, 


Charles Beacon, he came upon Taylor and Miss Willis. 
| Without a moment’s warning, he drew a small club 
from his pocket, and struck Taylor over the head 
| several times, producing dangerous and probably 
fatal wounds. The stranger was arrested, and gave 
| his name as Joseph Palmer. He refuses to give his 
reason for the act. Miss Willis says she’ recognizes 
him as coming trom near Dubuke, Iowa, and says she 
once met him at a party there. It is thought that he 
became crazy in love with the girl, and followed her 
here with the above result. 





ö 
Judge Elliott’s Murderer Sentenced. | 
OwENTON, Ky., July 23.—The jury in the case of | 





being out eighteen hours, brought in a verdict of | 
murder in the first degree and fixed his punishment 
at imprisonment for life in the penitentiary. 


A POLIOEMAN’S ROMANCE. 





The Thrillingly Dramatic Story of Which a 
Seemingly Commonplace and Matter-of- 


Fact Officer of the Chicago Force Was the 
Hero. 





A reporter of the Chicago Times extracted the follow 
ing quite romantic bit of personal history from a 
policeman of that city recently : 

‘* Now, look here,”’ responded the detective, in an- 
swer to the reporter’s questioning, “it seems to meas 
though your readers had had a feast of blood for the 
past week. To begin with, there was the Silver Leaf 
Grove tragedy, and the list closed not two hours ago 
with that damnable razor-cutting affray you wit- 
nessed. If you cared for it I could give you some- 
thing just as interesting and a great deal more 
romantic than all these brutal rows put together.’’ 

** What’s.it about ?’”’ was the query. 

“About that man over there,” and the speaker 
pointed to a stalwart Saxon in the uniform of the 
force, whose tawny mustache and closely-cropped 
hair set off to advanta,e a face 

MOLDED IN THE LINES OF COMMAND. 


“Now, you wouldn’t think,” continued the detec- 
tive, that man had gone through siege and march 
and battle and starvation and imprisonment to gst 
his wife, would you? But it’s just through a com- 
bination of all those circumstances that hé chances 
to-day to be happily married and the father of a 
family.’’ 

The loungers about the great, bare room had gath- 
ered nearer during the conversation, and the 
chorused entreaty now was, “Tell us the story, Ed.’’ 

*« Well, boys, I don’t exactly know as I have a right 
to show up a man’s private affairs in this way, but, 
as it’s a yarn of the war. that more than one of you 
can appreciate from actual experience, I'll give it to 
you, To begin with, Idon’t think there’s one here 
but what has heard of the Thirty-sixth Illinois volun 
teers—that good old regiment which lost more 
soldiers in battle and less from diseases than any 
other regindent in the service. Well, along in the last 
days of 1862 the Thirty-sixth found itself a part and 
parcel of 

THE FIGHT AT STONE RIVER. : 


I don’t think, by the way, that any one event of the 
war contained more discomfort, hardship and loss 
than that same fight. On the third day after the 
skirmishing had begun our boys lay right alongside 
the Forty-second Indiana, in which command our 
friend Blank there, yonder, had a warm personal 
friend. When we got to the front and the bullets 
began to whistle and the guns to bang, the Thirty- 

sixth was moved out of the way, to give Phil Sheridan 
achance at the rebs. As they went tearing slong 
through the hell of smoke and the rain of lead, Blank 
chanced on his Hoosier friend, flat on the ground and 
gasping his last. He got out of the ranks and stopped 
amoment. ‘My dear boy,’ he said,‘ can Ido any- 
thing for you?’ ‘No,’ came the feeble reply. ‘I've 
got my route for the other shore. Yet, if you’d take 
my trinkets afid send the news of my death to the 
dear ones at home, you’d make a dying man’s mind 
more at rest than it now is,’ 

“So there on that awful battlefield Blank knelt 
down, took the address of a sister, murmured short 
prayer. and before rising 

CLOSED HIS COMRADE’S EYES IN DEATH. 


Then he went in again savager than ever, and no man 
in the army experienced a fiercer delight than he 
when the battered confederates fled the field. 

“Well, he wrote to that sister and detailed the 
story of her brother’s death. A reply reached him, 
and a regular correspondence followed. But you 
know the ups and dows of a soldier’s life. In the fall 
—September,I think—came the Chicamauga affair. 


Ridge,’ ‘ Perryville,’ ‘Stone River,’ and they brought 
it out riddled with balls and hallowed with glory. 
They had inspiration for fighting, too, that day, 
Sheridan was there, and McCoox and Lytle, who was 
Killed, and who, by the way, wrote that stirring poem 
about Cleopatra, which begins— 

‘I am dying, Egypt, dying.’ 
Well, Blank happened to be 

AMONG THE UNLUCKY ONES. 

A ball laid him flat, and when he came to he was a 
prisoner. You can’t get him to talk miuch about it, 
but during his sixteen months at Andersonville he 
doubtless suffered all that a man can suffer and live. 
His friends thought him dead; the lady to whom he 
had been writing thought him dead, too; so, when he 
was exchanged and got a furlough, he concluded to 
keep up the delusion a littlelonger. He went over to 
Indiana, to the quiet place where his dead friend’s 
sister lived, and one day called incognito at her 
father’s residence on some excuse or other. He was 
ushered intc the parlor, met the lady and began a 
conversation while waiting for the old gentleman to 
appear. Soon the girl looked at him curiously; then 
she jumped to her feet and cried, ‘ You can’t deceive 
me; we thought you dead; but I’m sure you are the 
friend who was with my brother in his last hour.’ 
You see, his style of writing and talking were about 
the same, and it gave him away. In due time thetwo 
were engaged, and, after the war, married. So you 
have a bit out of the life of a Chicago policemen.”’ 


And, lighting a cigar, the detective walked away to 
bed. 


— 
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George M. Dutcher, Ex-Temperance Lecturer. 
(With Portrait. 


On another page we give an authentic portrait of 
George M. Dutcher, well known throughout the 








country for some time past as a prominent temper- 
ance advocate and lecturer, against whom charges of 
drunkenness, immorality and hypocrisy having been 
preferred, the accusation was recently investigated by 
the Moral Suasion Reform Association, of Wilming- 
Del. The investigation closed on the evening of 
the 9th, the committee appointed to try the case 
bringing a verdict, after a lengthy trial, fully convict- 
ing him of the charges. 


The Thirty-sixth went in with a fiag inscribed ‘ Pea - 
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AN UNPARALLELED PHENOMENON. 


Remarkable Case of a Rooster That Has 
Had His Head Amputated Without 
Special Inconvenience. 


In Council Bluffs, Iowa, a phenomenon is exhibited, 
in the shape of a headless rooster, before which the 
old story of the crow-bar being blown through & 
man’s head, entering at the bottom of the chin and 
coming out at the top of the head, pales into a mere 
flee-bite. Upon a table before a wondering (small) 
audience stood an animal high up in te scale of 
organization, an animal with heart and lungs and 
vertebr@, with strong muscles, trembling nerves and 
hot coursing blood. 

Physically he rated higher than proud man, for he 
not only stood upright upon two legs in the image of 
the Creator, but he had wings, “the wings of a bird,” 
and he could soar to meet the rising sun. He was & 
fine rooster, but in warning spirits of the approach- 
ing morn he was of no use. “ His occupatjon was 
gone.” He could not crow. His head was cut off, 
and yet he was not dead, nor did he sleep. He was a 
live, breathing, walking, flying, eating, drinking, 
strutting, proud chanticleer, and yet his head had 
been struck off and was 

IN A BOTTLE OF ALCOHOL BESIDE HIM. ‘ 
“ When did this occur?’ inquired a reporter of the 
wooden-legged gentleman turning the weak hand- 
organ. ‘‘ When was his head amputated?’ 

** Sixteen weeks ago. He was a fighting-cock,”’ he 
continued, “and had made a poor fight, and the boys 
(his owners) were angry with him and seized a hatchet 
and cut his head off. The roester flopped under the 
shed out of reach, and two days after it occurred to 
the boys that the decomposing remains of the bird 
might create an unpleasant odor during the heated 
term, and they crept under the sill back into the dirt 
and dark to recover the corpse, and, lo, he was not 
dead. They brought him into the house and dropped 
corn down his neck, and likewise poured water, as I 
do now, and the chicken waxed strong and healthy.” 

«How old is he ?”’ 

«He would have been two years old the Ist of Juue, 
if his head had not been cut off,” he answered, and 
then looked up innocently to see the joke waves break 
over the placid countenance of the reporter; but he 
knew he had said the same thing a thousand times 
before, and he would not gratify him with a smile, 
but said, “ "Twas a pity to cut him even in the blossom 
of his sins,’’ aud then the musician looked grave, and 

THEY WERE EVEN. 

As the reporter looked upon that headless rooster 
walking about the table, eating drinking, flapping his 
wings, rubbing his leg with the stump of his neck, 
when a flea bit him, seemingly in the full possession 
of all his faculties he said history furnished no 
parallel. Goliah was a fighting cock, but no such 
rooster as this. If he had possessed the “ blood’ and 
the “lust” of this fowl he would have survived the 
severing of his spinal chord and vertebral artery, and 
when David was before the king with his head on a 
platter, he would have walked in with an officer and 
a writ of replevin and demanded the poll. 

But, notwithstanding there was a sprinkling of 
fraud in this little show, the rooster was stilla great 
wonder. FAVORITES 

As pear as could be seen his head was cut off well 

forward. More properly speaking his face was cut off. 
The ax fell so far forward as to leave the spinal column the nerve 
center, and perhaps the whole brain unharmed. Still it looked like 
aclean cut off. The bill, eyes, ears, and all were gone, and only the 
ugly stump of a neck remained. The head exhibited in a bottle proba- 
bly grew on some other rooster, as it was cut further back than the 
one on exhibition. But after all it was a strange freak and it is doubt- 
ful if one rooster in a thousand would survive the shock of having even 
his face cut off. 
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Louisville Land Pirates. 








Lovrsvit1e, Ky., July 21.—At Smyser’s Grove, a picnic ground about 
five miles from town, a bloody and fatal affray took place last night. 
The grove, within the Jast year, has become a favorite place for Sunday 
picnics of the lower order. Disreputable women and men go there, and 
nearly every Sunday, there are cuttings, shootings and general fights. 
About nine o’clock last night Henry Hank, the conductor of a horse car 
which was just preparing to start to town, was commanded by half a 
dozen roughs, intent on robbing the car, to stop, and one of them seized 
the horse by the bridle. Hanks got off the car and tried to push this 


— 














EDWARD RB. ADAMS, THE SOLDIEB WHO RECENTLY SURREN 
DERED HIMSELF FOB THE MURDER OF BREWER, IN ROM , 
OHIO, Dt 1870.—szs Pacs 3. 














OF THE FOOTLIGHTS—MISS PAULINE HALL, BURLESQUE AND 


OPERA BOUFFE ARTISTE.—Szg Pace 2. 


rough away, but the latter picked up a fence rail and 
DEALT HIM A HEAVY BLOW. 

At this juncture John Erasime and Charles Claxton, car drivers, went to 
help the conductor. This served as a pretext for a gang of eight or nine 
roughs to enter the fray, and soon after the fight became general. John 
Milton, president of the road, who was standing by, drew a pistol and 
shot a man named Weaver in the side. He was then struck over the 
head with a cudgel and knock senseless. The weaker side was soon re- 
inforced by three employes at the grove and a terrible contest ensued, 
resulting in the death of a negro, named John Hughes, and wounding 
of nearly ali the balance. 

Little as yet has been done by the police. Upon boarding the car the 
roughs attempted to whip up the mule and drive toward the city. It 
was probably their intention to obtain the booty, overpower the hands 
and drive rapidly off in the car. The driver, however, stood bravely at 
hie post and succeeded in unhitching the mule, which 

BLOCKED THE DESPERADOES’ GAME. 
Persons engaged in the fight say it lasted as long as twenty minutes, 
but it is probable they were so much excited as to exaggerate the time. 
At last, finding they could not succeed in their object, the gang of 
roughs drew off toward the woods on the north and came to Louisville 
on foot. 

The murder of the negro Hughes was a horrible affair. The blow 
upon his head crushed his skull, and then, dazed, the negro wandered 
off about two hundred yards to the entrance ofthe lang. Here he was 
overcome by his wound and lay down. He remained lying in the road 
all night, as no one discovered him. About four o’clock this morning 
he was found, but unconscious and almost dead. Efforts to revive him 
were unsuccessful. The result of the fight was that Charles Emerick, 
blacksmith, was struck over the head with a tree limb. Henry Hank, 
conductor, was badly bruised about the face and limbs. John Weaver 
was shot, but not seriously. Several others were more or less injured. 


The Escaped Olive Gang Rise to Explain. 


Omana, Neb., July 22.—A joint letter from .Gillan and Armstrong of 
the Olive gang who broke jail at Plum Creek a few weeks since, taking 
the jailer prisoner and carrying him several miles with them to delay 
alarm, and who have been reported since with ‘“<Doc ’’ Middleton’s gang 
of horse thieves and road agents, is published in the Omaha Herald- 
The letter alleges that they left the jail because of the reeking under- 
ground cell, which was destroying their health, and the maggotty food; 
that neither of them have been with robbers of any kind, and it makes 
the statement that they willcome in for trial when the date is fixed. 
Both claim that they could not obtain a preliminary examination; that 
they were allowed no show, and that the utmost cruelty was shown to 
them. y 

Gillan threaters important revelations regarding officers of the law 
in Damson county, showing that they aided criminals, and he claims 
the State’s evidence of some of the Olive gang was false and was ob- 
tained by the use of illegal means. The letter warns the sheriff not to 
come after them, as they were securely concealed in the sand hills, and 
they might harm him. The letter is known to be bona fide, and it is be- 
lieved both men will come in for trial. 

Armstrong is charged with being accessory before the fact to the 
murder of Mitchell and Ketcham, and Giilan, who was sheriff, with 








having delivered the prisoners over to Olive for a sam 
of money. 
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A Lovely Woman's Folly. 

The Cincinnati express brought to Pittsburg a lady 
named Mrs. Lizzie L——— from Fort Worth, Texas. 
In the baggage cara little casket held the shrouded 
form of her dead child, brought there for burial. The 
story of her troubles is as follows: 

Some three years ago she was a bride, scarce twenty 
years of age, of rare personal charms and mental en- 
dowments, moving in the best circles in Butler, Pa., 
and plighted her pledged troth tothe man of her 
choice. He was the ebject of general congratulation. 
The months rolled by and the loving hearts were 
separated, it was thought only for a season. He went 
to Waco to look after a business opening, expecting 
soon to have his beautiful wife to share with him a 
home in the sunny south. Meantime to while away 
the leaden hours of his absence and to drive away the 
heartache, she went to Pittsburg with the intcntion 
of spending some weeks there. fhe stopped at a 
well-known hotel. Among the daily boarders was a 
young Smithfield street merchant, well-to-do in busi- 
ness circles. The sad auburn eyes and lily face con- 
quered his heart almost before acquaintance. A 
friendship sprang up between them; they were no- 
ticed frequently together, and although he found she 
was a married woman,so great was the infatuation, 
he was loth to retrace his steps. The admiration, now 
an affair of the heart, was mutual, and soon the guilty 
lovers were at their wits’ end to know how to avert 
coming disgrace. 

About a year ago they called upon a talented young 
lawyer on Fourth to consult about a divorce. Soon 
after the divorce was granted. At Rome twenty-one 
months agothe two were married by Rev. Mr. Core» 
and departed for Fort Worth, Texas. There she found 
out more fully the character of her new husband. 
Extravagant to excess, jovial in his habits, the un- 
principled fellow soon caused her money to melt 
away like iceinsummer. His affection waned with 
it, and asacap-sheaf to her harvest of misery her 
babe sickened and died. Heart sore,she determined 
upon a return to Pittsburg, to bury her child under 
the home sod, and in the faint hope that somehow the 
wanderer might find a home among her people. 

Alittle over medium in height, twenty-three years 
of age, brown eyes, glossy chestnut hair, neatly at- 
tired, Mrs. Lizzie L——— creates both sympathy and 
admiration in the heart of any one who sees her and 
hears her ead story. Money spent, a worthless, love- 
less husband, her child dead and the remorse attend- 
ing her first misstep, make the record of the last few 
months a dreary one. It is to be hoped that with the 
help of loving friends a brighter future may drive 
away the shadows of the past. 
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A Ghastly Act of Self-Destruction. 


AtTLanta, Ga., July 18.—A strange suicide was wit. 
nessed here to-day. As tkedown passenger train on 
the Western and Atlantic railroad was coming at full 
speed into the suburbs of this city the men on the 
engine saw a neatly dressed, well-appearing man step 
smartly up to the track line, look at the approaching 
train and then deliberately lie down, placing his head 
on the rail with his face to the engine. Before the 
horrified engineer could reverse his lever the engine 
had thundered over the man’s head. Upon examina- 
tion it was found that the upper half of his skull was clipped off and 
his brains were left exposed. No clew to his identity can be had. He 
had a prescription in his pocket with « W. F.’’ on it, and a hankerchief 
was similarly marked. He was dressedin blue summer cassimere, and 
was evidently a man of good breeding and position. He was a stranger 
in this section. 
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The Conflict of Races. 





GOLDSBORO, N. C., July 18.—The particulars ofa cold-blooded murder 
in Dudley county reached here to-night. It seems that for some 
time past, Charles Simmons, a colored tenant of David Lanier, a 
wealthy planter in this county, has been meking himself obnox- 
ious to his landlord. This man Simmons armed himeelf with 
an ax and proceeded to the house of Lanier, where sharp and 
angry words ensued. When the planter ordered Simmons to leave 
his premises, without a moment’s warning, the latter struck Le- 
nier two blows over the head with his ax, almost severing the head 
from the trunk and killing him almost instently. The murderer fled 
and has not yet been captured. ; 
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HENRY EVANS, ALIAS LOUIS BAMEL, ALIAS COURCFLLES, ETC., 
THE “‘ MAN FEOM PERU,” CHAEGED WITH THE ATTEMPT 
TO BLOW UP THE STEAMEB ‘*DREW.”—SEE PAGE 8. 
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him and caused his arrest. He 
Patal Result - —— Neighborhood pap he 3 
will be prosecuted for embezsi- 
New Ontzans, La., July 21.—A ing the funds of the Singer Sew- 
desperate stabbing and shooting ing-Machine Oompany. 
affray occurred yesterdey about — 
ten miles from Opelousas,between Fed. and Oonfed. in Deadly 
‘Messrs. John and Leonard Horns- Pight. 
by on one side and Louis and Al- 


exander Childs on the other. The 
cause of the difficulty was an old 
grudge growing out of a disputed 
land boundary, and the scene of 
the tragedy was a merry gather- 
ing at the residence of a mutual 
friend of both parties,near Church 
Point. The melee opened with 
a fist fight between Mr. John 
Hornsby and Mr. Louis Childs, 
and while this was going on an- 
other encounter took place be- 
tween Mr. Leonard Hornsby and 
Mr. Alexander Childs—the one a 
son and the other a brother ofthe 
parties first named. Leonard 
Hornsby first drew a pistol and 
fired at Alexander Childs and 
missed him. Childs immediately 
closed upon his adversary, scized 
the pistol and succeeded in 
wrenching it from him, and at the 
same time inflicted several 
‘wounds on Hornsby’s person with 
a huge knife, each lunge of which 
struck Hornsby in the region of 
the lungs. At this critical point 
in the fight Hornsby drew another 
pistol from his pocket and sent 
the ball flying through and out of 
the back of the head ef Childs, 
killing him instantly. Hearing 
the pistol shot Mr. Louis Childs 
now ran forward, only to see his 
brother fall. He then engaged 
both the Hornsbys and 

handed drove them from the house. Mr. John Horns- 
by and Louis Childs came out of the ight with only a 
scratch or two, but Leonard Hornsby’s injuries are 
considered fatal. The affairhas excited the deepest 
interest throughout the parish, where both parties 
have many friends. 


A Very Peculiar Bastardy Suit. 

SHELBYVILLE, Ind., July 19.— The township of 
Van Buren, in the northern part of this county, is 
enjoying the sensation of asomewhat amusing and 
quite novel suit for bastardy. The case is so much 
out of the ordinary run of such affairs as to justify a 
full mention. The particulars are as follows : 

About three years ago Edward 8S. Owens wooed and 
won the affection of Miss Martha A. Wilson an at- 
tractive young lady of the township mentioned 
above. The couple were married and lived happily 
together for two years, when, for some unaccountable 
reason, they separated and both parties returned to 
their parental roofs. They seemed to part in mutual 
disgust, but no one could divine at first what was the 
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ARDLY DEED OF BLOOD IN BROOELYN, N. Y.—1—PATRIOK McDERMOTT, A GROCER, SHOT DOWN IN FRONT OF HIS 8H 
— Ts. TENANT, WHO HAD AMBUSHED WHIMS IN HIS CABINET-SHOP, IN THE BASEMENT, FOR THAT PURPOSE, IN REVEN 
TFERFERENCE TO PROTECT MES. ERS FROM HIS BEUTALITY. 2—PATRICK McDERMOTT, THE VICTIM OF THE 
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been mentioned. 


became 


defendant. 
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matter, and the busiest gossip could assign no good 
reason for the disruption of the apparently happy 
household. SBy and by it began to be whispered that 
the youmg couple had separated on account of disap- 
pointment because they had no offspring. It seems 
that both longed for an opportunity to sing “Baby 
Mine,’* but after much weary waiting the opportunity 
obstinately refused to present itself. That hope de- 


fered which makes the heart sick, finally brought | of our Circuit Court. So the case stands at present, 
about the disruption of family relations which has 


Last fall Owens applied for and obtained a divocre 
from his wife, and, if the accounts be true, the two 
were remdered exceedingly happy at once more being 
set free. Now comes the strangest part of the story, 
The divorced returned to their homes, and, is alleg@l 
** too thick’ for a couple who were no 
longer married. At any rate the affair culminated 
in a suit for bastardy a day or to ago, in which a for 
mer Mrs. Owens is plaintiff and her recent husband 
She went before Squire John Chambers, 
of this township, and solemely averred that she was 


VERING AYPATR.—Ses Page 11. 


\ 
pregnant with a child, of which Edward &, Owens 
was the father. From this it is to be gathered that 
whatthey prayed for so long in vain while wedded 
comes thus unexpectedly after a dissolution of the 
marriage ties. The naughty Edward, so derelict asa 
husband and so over-efficient as a “grass widower,” 
was required to give a bond in the heavy sum of 
$400 to appear and answer the charge at the next term 


The papers have just been filed in the Clerk’s Office 
here, but the trial will not come off till fall. It is safe 
to predict that when investigated in open Court this 
story of a widow's waif in search of a father will lead 
to developments rich, rare and racy. 
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; Not Dead bat s Defaulter, 

Beruxt, Me., July 18.—Eiliott, the se 
agent who disappeared from Bartlett, N. H., some 
time ago, and was hitherto supposed to have been mur- 
dered, was found in this town to-day, where he has 
been working under the assumed name of Bennet. 
Harding, the man accused of murdering him, tracked 














i—Arthur B. Taylor, victim of the probebly fatal assault, 9—Miss Nettie Willis, the supposed cause, 38—Joseph Palmer, the assaflani. 





two painters, met early in the day 
in a saloon and engaged in a poli- 
tical quarrel, the two men having 
been on two sides in the civil war. 


latter is a cripple and was unable 
to defend himeelf. After being 
struck ne went away, vowing ven- 
geance, and after having his 
wound dressed went in search of 
Coyle, who was still in the street. 


ably fatal. Reilly was arrested 
but had disposed of the knife 
used in the stabbing, probably 
throwing it in the mill race. He 
is said to havea criminal record 
in New York, having the repute- 
tion of stabbing a policeman. 
Coyle isa middle-aged man, and 
has a family. Reilly professes 
ignorance of how the stabbing 0o- 
curred, and denies any knowledge 


ofit. He is about forty yearsold. The preliminary 
hearing will probably ocour to-morrow in Reilly’s 
case should Coyle be able to make a deposition. The 
parties have previously been on good terms and jeal- 
ousy in regard to work and liquor brought sbout the 


quarrel. 





Negro Willainy Rightly Punished, 


San Awromro, Texas, July 18.—Last Friday a negro 
named Marcellus Floyd raped a young lady near 
Walker Station on the Galveston, Houston and fan 
Antonio railroad. He waa arrested the following 
night, but escaped while a mob was endeavoring to 


take him 
terday 


reached San Antonio this eve 
that whan it passed to-day Fipyd's body was 
from a beam a short distance: 


the officers. He was recaptured yes- 
returned to Welker. The train which 
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He had been hanged last night. Hundreds of men 
are under arms in the neighborhood prepared to re- 
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sist the negroes, who swear vengeance on the synch- 
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CHAPTER IX. 
MR. JACK WATERS SHOWS HIS HAND. 

For several days after the events narrated in the last 
chapter, Fanny employed herself diligently in seeking for 
work, but without success. 

Lizzie urged her to follow her example, and ‘go out 
and catch a feller,’’ as she expressed it, but Fanny re- 
jected all such proposals and tried her best to persuade 
Lizzie to abandon her evil life. 

The effort was in vain, and Fanny soon found her posi- 
tion as a pensioner on Lizzie’s bounty becoming unbear- 
— out one morning, determined to find some other 
shelter, she walked about nearly all day, applying at 
many stores and workshops for employment, but finding 
a wee and despairing she entered one of the city parks, 
and sat down to rest for a while upon a rustic bench. 

While musing sadly upon her unhappy position she was 
suddenly approached by a stout, motherly -looking 
woman who uttered an exclamation of surprise. 

It was Mrs. Fleming. 

** Ig it possible this can be you, Miss Fanny’’’ she ex- 
claimed, as she seized our heroine by the hand and seated 
oe * itis poor Fanny,’’ replied the latter, and then 
continued, *‘ I wonder you are willing to speak to sucha 
wretch as you must consider me to be.”’ 

The good woman soothed her by kind words, and soon 
drew out all the facts of her connection with Star Var- 
num, and the method of the deception which had been so 
cruelly practiced upon her. 

When Fanny had concluded Mrs. Fleming said, ** 1 am so 
glad to have found you, my poor dear. You must come to 
my house and make that your home for the _present. 
There must be some way to punish those villains and set 
you right before the world, and we will find it. 

Fanny was only too glad to accept the kind offer of the 
old nurse, and soon after found herself in a comfortable 
room in Hester street, obeying Mrs. Fleming’s injunction 
to get a good rest and try and forget all her sorrows. 

There, for a time, we must leave her. 

On the same day that the events we have just recounted 
took place, Mr. Jack Waters arose from his far from lux- 
urious couch in a very bad humor. 

He was out of money for one thing, and possessed by an 
abnormal thirst without any immediate prospect of ac- 
quiring the means to gratify it. Then his head felt, as he 
graphically expressed it; ‘‘ as byg asa wash-tub,’’ and to 
add to his discomforts his landlady had warned him the 
night before that unless he settled his bill without delay, 
she would consider his room very much better than his 
— frame of mind occasioned by these vari- 
ous troubles he dressed himself and left the house, carry- 
ing on as he did so a muttered conversation with himself, 
something after this fashion : 

**7m damned if I'll stand this any longer. I haven’t 
had a decent meal in a week, and I look like a tramp in 
hard luck. Now, if I hadn’t been such a devilish fool I 
might have made a good stake out of the Varnum matter, 
and here I’ve let six months go by without doing a thing. 
But itisn’t too late yet, and Mr. Varnum will have to 
come down pretty liberally before I’m done with him. 
Dll set about it at once, to-day, and I'll bet I'll make the 
sucker bleed before night, if I can lay eyes on him.” 

Soliloquizing in this strain, Waters spent several hours 
in visiting the various places where he thought it likely 
that Varnum might be found, but saw nothing of him.- 

It was not until late that evening, when about to give 
up the search for the time, that he saw Varnum, accom- 
panied by Jackson, leaving an up-town gaming house. 

Carefully avoiding their notice, he followed them until 
they entered a well-known dance-house near Sixth ave- 
—— it,” he muttered, “ J wish that no-account 
hound, Jackson, would slide off. I want to talk to my 

leman alone.’’ 
lingered about the doorway for a while, keeping 
back in the deep shadow of an adjoining building, and 
was presently gratified to see Jackson leave the place 
— the doorkeeper familiarly, Waters beat his 
way in and passed up-stairs. 

The dencing-floor was crowded with the usual class of 
silly, half-grown young men and the painted beauties who 
are the chief patrons of such places, while a still larger 
number of dissipated dandies and fast women were seagd 
at the tables, engaged in watching the dancers, drinking 
wine and beer, or carrying on active flirtations on their 
own account. 

A glance or two about the rooms revealed to Waters the 
object of his search seated alone at a table in a remote 
corner. : 

Waters crossed over and seated himself opposite to Var- 
num, who looked up with some surprise at the sight of 
the man he had as he thought used and finally cast aside. 

** Good evening, Mr. Varnum,” began Waters, ** glad to 
see you, I’ve had a devil of a hunt for you all day.”’ 

A hunt for me? What do you meant” 

** What could I mean except just what I say?’’ replied 
Waters. ‘I’ve been seeking you ever since morning.”’ 

* «For what purpose,” demanded Varnum, coldly, yet 
with apparent politeness, for the insolence of the man’s 
manner had not been lost upon him. 

* Merely to do a little business with you, Mr. Varnum. 
The fact is I’m broke just at present and have got to make 
a raise. Now I kriow you've got plenty of money and are 
inighty liberal with it,so I just thought you'd be my man. 

‘I’m not aware that you have any claim upon me,”’’ re- 
plied Varnum, with a tone of impatience, ‘* you have been 
paid liberally for what you have done, and I know no 
reason why I should waste either time or money on you,” 
and he rose as if to go. 

!* Don’t be in & hurry, Star Varnum,”’ said Waters, ina 
low tone, laying his hand upon the other’s arm as he 

‘spoke, “you'd better listen to me, for I mean business. 
I’ve been thinking over that tast job, and it strikes me | 
ought to have more money than I got for it.” 

** Indeed, you are cool enough about it, I must say,"’ ex- 
claimed Varnum, “and what might be the sum that would 
satisfy your modest desires? ”’ 

** Oh, a trifle—to you. Only five hundred doliars.’* 

** Five hundred devils! Are you crazy?” 


‘* Not near so crazy as you will be if you don’t come 
| down with the dust.” 

‘* Ah! you threaten me do you’ You had best be careful 
| and not try my patience too far or it may be the worse for 
1 you.” 

** No use trying to bluff me off, Star Varnum. Itain’t to 
be done. It won’trun to it, as the cockneys say. I’ve 
told you what I want, and the sooner you come to time 
the better for both of us.”’ 

‘* You are either drunk or mad,” said Varnum, angrily. 
** Here,’”’ and he took some money from his pocket as he 
spoke, ‘‘there are ten dollars that I don’t mind giving 
you, as you seem pretty hard up: but don’t try it on 
again, for I won’t have it.” 

**That’s all right, on account,” said Waters, coolly 
pocketing the money, ** but I want the rest before I leave 
you.”’ , 

** Well, you are cgol.”’ 

“Yes; I find it more comfortable this weather. But 
come, I haven’t time to sit chattering here all night. 
Let’s finish this business up and be done with it.”’ 

It is finished so far as Iam concerned.” 

‘*Not quite, Listen to me. You have got rid of the 
pretty little shop-girl, Miss King, I believe her name 
was?’’ 

‘* Yes; she has left me.”’ 

‘**The usua! thing, I suppose. You got tired of her, and 
told her she was inerely your mistress, and the poor thing 
left vou and has gone somewhere to hide her shame.’’ 

**T suppose so, of course; but what the devil are you 
driving at?” ; 

“I'm driving straight to the mark,’ replied Waters, 
exultantly. ‘‘Suppose I hunt her up and prove to her 
that she is legally your wife? Don’t you think that in- 
formation would be worth five hundred dollars?’ : 

‘**Curse you,”’ exclaimed Varnum, turning pale. 
plain yourself. What nonsense is al! this?"’ 

NMo nonsense about it, Mr. Star Varnum. You are 
married as tight and fast to Fanny King as if you’d had 
the cardinal to du it, and I can prove it any day I like.”’ 

** It’s a lie,” hissed Varnum, nervously; ‘‘ the ceremony 
was not legal.’’ 

‘* Never you mind about that. I tell you I can prove 
the marriage a legal one at any time, and I really ought to 
do it, for my conscience upbraids me for wronging that 
poor little girl.”’ 

**Conscience! bah!’ said Varnum with disgust. 
‘Why, Jack Waters, you’ve got no more conscience than 
ahyena. But see here now, supposing your story is true, 
which I don't believe, what security have I got that you 
will not betray me if I should give you the amount you 
ask ’’ 

‘** You'll have to be satisfied with my word for it, that’s 
all. As for the proof, if you will walk down to my room 
I'll convince you in ten minutes.”’ 

‘*T will gc with you,” replied Varnum, and the two 
plotters left the dance house and went at once to Waters’ 
room. 

Their conference there wa of short duration, but its 
result must have proved convincing to Star Varnum, for 
the two soon returned to Sixth avenue, where they en- 
tered a saloon and passed into a back room. 

** You are satisfied t”’ inquired Waters, whocould hardly 
restrain his exultation. 

“Yes, damn you. I’m satisfied that you’ve got me into 
a nice box for purposes of your own.”’ 

‘* A man has to look out for himself.”’ 

‘** You seem to, at any rate. Why,I would rather have 
given you a thousand dollars at the start than have been 
tricked in this way.” 

** Well, the ae hens you want any dirty work done, 
you'd best come to me direct, and not use that useless 
sucker Jackson as ago-between. I’ve no doubt he beat 
you in this case.°’ 

**How much did he give you?’ asked Varnum. 

A hundred.”’ 

‘* And I gave the infernal scoundrel five hundred.”’ 

‘Just what you’ve got to give me now,’ chuckled 
W aters, 

»1 wish the devil had the pair of you,” exclaimed 
Varnum in a rage. ‘Here,’ he added, taking a large 
pocket-book from an inner pocket and rapidly counting 
off some bills—‘* here’s your money. Now, mind, it’s the 
last I'll pay, no matter what happens. It will cost me a 
couple of thousand to get clear of the girl, and I'll have 
to do it somehow.”’ 

I understand. You expect to marry Miss Van Dilgen, 
of Murray Hill, and pocket her millions.“ 

‘* Curse you, how did you find that out?” 

** Oh, I make 1t my business to look after my friends’ 
affairs, particularly when I can see a stake in it.’ 

** Well, how the devil you found it out I don’t know or 
care, but you’ve got it right for once. I can‘t afford to 
lose such a chance for the sake of a miserable, whining 
idiot of a girl that I'm done with. I can’t imagine what 
I ever saw in her to make me act so like a fool.” 

** Why don’t you marry the other one, anyway? You're 
safe enough. I shan’t bluw on you.” ‘ 

“* I don’t believe you will; for, by G—d, if you did I'd 
shoot you. But I don’t propose to take any such risk as 
that. There must be some way to free myself from the 
cursed entanglement, and if you want to make another 
stake you'd better turn to and find it.” 

** There is a way, Varnum,”’ said Waters, in a whisper, 
‘* but it’s a dangerous one.’ 

‘* What do you mean ?”’ 

“* This,”’ and he hissed one word in Varnum’s ear. 

The latter turned to an ashy paieness, and haif stag- 
gered against the wall. 

Not that—not that !’’ he said in a horror struck whis- 
per; ‘not mur—’ 

“Hush! you fool,” interrupted Waters fiercely, placing 
his hand over the other’s mouth. ‘It is the only sure 
way.”’ 

** But how—who is to do it?’ continued Varnum, who 
trembled like a leaf. 

“You and I,’’ was the cool reply. 

“No, by heavens, I'll never do it,“ ejaculated Varnum. 

“IT thought as much. Star Varnum, you are not only a 
fool—you are a coward. I am not troubled with such 
scruples as seem to paralyze you. I will free you from 
the woman, surely and safely, but I must have my price.”’ 

** And that is—”’ : 

** Five thousand dollars.”’ 

‘* You know I can never pay such a sum as that. Be- 
sides, I wouldn't have the girl harmed for the world.” 

*\I Know nothing about that,’ replied Waters. ‘ You 
want to be absolutely free, and I offer to free you. You 
will gain a million or two, and yet you kick at paying a 
paltry five thousand to the man ‘who takes all the risk.”’ 

** If I could only be sure—”’ 

** You can be sure of one thing,” said the bolder villain, 
contemptuously, ‘* and that is that you'll have to come to 
my terms, and the sooner you make up your mind to it 
the better, unless you think it would be a good move for 
me to call on your betrothed, Miss Van Dilgen, and make 

a deal with her.”’ 


eo Ex. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 








Harrix Muxrur inflicted serious injuries upon her em- 
ployer, Long Sing, in Hoboken on the 234, and was locked 


up. Long Sing lies at his laundry in a precarious con- 
dition. 
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A Few Remarks with Reference to the 
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GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


 Servant-Gals” of this Metropolis. 


“ SLAVEYS ” 


THE WHO STEAL. 


A Descent upon a Communistic Home where 
they were Drinking Wine. 


P. P’*S MODEL HANDMAIDEN. 





By Pac. PROWLER. 





{Written expressly for Tux Pouick GazettE. | 


Not very long ago the ladies of this city began a move- 
ment which had for its purpose the formulation of ser- 
vart girls’ wages on a lower basis than then obtained. I 
know nothing about servant girls’ wages, never having 
given them any money in that light, but all questions of 
local economy interesting me deeply, I carefully read 
what was published of the transactions of the meetings 
held. 

If I remember correctly it was decided that the servant 
girl was paid too much entirely. It was also decided that 
she pilfered too much entirely. 

Old ladies got up and told of packages of sugar and mis” 
sing spoons found in the trunks of Mary Ann, the recital 
of the stories absolutely making the listener’s hair stand 
on end. 

These exposures of the queen of the kitchen and maid 
of the bed-chamber became so contageous that during the 
remainder of the session of this feminine congress, the 
girls were treated precisely as if they were chickens. 

First kept in hot water and then plucked. 

I am not personally opposed to servant girls, and I be- 
lieve that a good cook who does not have more than one 
cousin come to see her and eat up all the cold chicken 
and drink up all the bottled beer, is a jewel worth at least 
$20 a week and her board. I believe also that the cham- 
bermaid who has the moral courage to avoid reading your 
letters and using your hair oil isan angel, worthy of sub 
stantial financial recognition. 

But the charges of pilfering brought against the guild 
are unfortunately too well founded in fact to be lightly 
dismissed. It is with this side of the question that my 
paper this week will deal. 

I do not care a rap about the wages. They will adjust 
themselves. A good girl is worth more than a sloven, and 
any attempt to bind them down toa set price is absurd. 
There are as many grades in servant-galdom as there are 
in the trade of carpentering. 

Before proceeding to a consideration of how some pro- 
fessional cooks and chambermaids work, let me digress 
a moment to state that I am not one of those who object 
to pretty ‘* slaveys.”’ 

Take a tour through society and you will find that therc 
is a strong prejudice against a comely face and lissome 
form when the owner is an applicant for an humble posi- 
tion in the heusehold. Thisis particularly so with the 
establishments of young married people. Ransack your 
memory and see if every newly married couple you know 
do not possess some gigantic negress, cross-eyed Scotch- 
woman, or equally unprepossessing specimen of femi- 
ninity to hand around the coffee. 

That reminds me of the very old joke about the grand- 
mother of the young husband, who said to the latter’s 
wife abruptly, during a conversation on the responsibili- 
ties of housekeeping— 

** You will have a girl of course ?”’ 
answered that she couldn't tell. 
be a boy. $ 

How mucii more sensible than the average wife’s plan 
of procedure was that of the Philadelphia wife who ran- 
sacked the intelligence offices of that moral city until she 


She blushed and 
Charley hoped it would 


stalled in her home. 

A much elder friend in the matrimonial line called to 
take lunch one day, and beheld this phenomenon de- 
murely flitting about the table. 

When she had teft the room the wife of experience 
seized the hand of the experimentalist, and taking her to 
one side, said in a horrified whisper— 

** You have committed a grevious error.’’ 

‘* How so?” 

‘** That girl!” 

** Well—what of her?”’ 

“She will never dv.”’ 

‘* She isan admirable servant.’ 

“*T grant ycu that, but she is too pretty.”’ 

“Not atall. Igot heron purpose. When George thinks 
of me, and then Abigail, he will consider that there is no 
place like home, and will begin to practice that domes- 
ticity which I hope to see become a habit.”’ 

Let us take the limited express and return from Phila- 
delphia to a consideration of the subject of servant-girl 
stealings. 3 

It is of two kinés—spasmodic and organized. 

A girl sometimes steals simply because an opportunity 
is offered. The drama of Eve’s temptation is acted all 
over again, the apple supplemented by a bit of luce,a 
diamond ear-ring, a dozen spoons richly chased. 

If she takes them the girl becomes hotly chased, and is 
usually detected through the medium of the pawn-shops. 

The professionals either act directly for themselves, or 
are the agents of an outside gang. They frequently make 
burglaries the easiest jobs in the world by undoing 
catches, slipping locks, and the like. 

No one can scream more realistically and piercingly 
than this kind of a servant girl when she discovers in the 
morning that the house has been robbed. 

The co-operative plan is the latest, and, I must confess, 
most ingenious of all the methods devised by these ladies 
of the swell-mob who go out to service. They copied it 
from honest but lazy girls, who foun¢ that 1t was possible 
to live nicely in the following manner. Say there are 
four of them. 

They take a large room with two double beds; or two 
rooms. , 

Two of them enter their names at the intelligence 
offices, and in good time obtain positions. While they are 
at work their board and lodging are naturally secured. 
Their wages goes into the common pool which supports 
the other two in idleness. When a month is up the situ- 
ations will be reversed. 

The idle ones, sometimes recommended to the very 
places of the others by the girls who are so sorry that 
they have to go to Ireland to see their mothers, who are 
dying, take the cars, and for a month the other twain 
have an opportunity to discover the pleasures of dolce sar 
niente. 2 

When the girls are not good and honest, it is easy to see 
how the unoccupied moments can be made profitable. 

This very pretty plan of copartnership has, as I have 





said, been adopted by the thieves. Naturally their apart- 
menis are very swell, and are certainly more spacious, 
since they have to accommodate the articles run off by 
the members of the guild who are at work. 

I was with an officer once in charge of a descent party 
upon one of these communistic homes, which were very 
rare then. ; 

The sight that met the gaze when the doors to a suite of 
rooms in an east side apartment house was forced, stag- 
gered even the officers, and paralyzed me. 

We were after some stolen property—a trivial amount— 
and we expected to ‘ind nothing more pretentious than 
the home of a brace of servant girls, out of work-and pur- 
sued by Justice, would naturally be. 

What did we find? 

Three or four young women—it was in the evening— 
dressed in silks and drinking genuine champagne handed 
about by certain gentlemen of unexcepticnable dress and 
easy manner. 

Or, rather, thai was what they had been doing. The 
crashing in of the door had made a huddled tableau of the 
scene. 

Before anything was done, before anybody spoke. I had 
a chance to gaze about and note that cheap and gaudy 
pictares, but still pictures, hung upon the walls, and that 
there was a piano in the parlor. 

I should have liked to ’ 

‘* Have heard her play 
On the pi-a-nay,”’ 
but it was work and not play the posse had before them. 

One young man tried to reach liberty by the fire-escape, 
but he found it already occupied by a policeman, who, 
singularly enough, had climbed up it to avoid a conftagra- 
tion in China. 

The discovery of the insignificant goods we were in 
quest of led to the seizure of about two hundred pawn 
tickets and trunks just filled with bed-clothing, dress- 
stuffs, linen goods, etc. 

The damsels got long terms, and the inconsolable young 
men iost very charming companions. 

Being a deep student of human nature, who never neg- 
lects, if he can help it, an opportunity to increase his 
stock of knowledge, I returned to the house some time 
after, and by ingratiating myself with the wife of the 
Dutchman who keeps the beer saloon in the basement, 
obtained some points bearing on the life led by these 
merry domestics, all of whom took turns at working out 
and looking as modest and pious as a Quaker tomb-stone. 

1 discovered that it wos a perpetual roan? of pleasure, 
the actors changing as ihe exigencies of ine trade re 
quired. Carriage rides to the Park in fine weather were 
by no means infrequent, while a German musician from 
the Bowery who was hired by them to work the piano, 
frequently kept it banging away until it was time for the 
horse-car conductor on the next floor to get up and have 
his breakfast. 

What a homily it aliis? These brazen thieves live like 
pampered cocottes, while the hard working, honest woman 
broils herself with the beefsteak over the stove, breaks 
her back over the washing-tub, and leads a life as labori- 
ous, in some instances, as that of the galley slave. 

And now I come to another gang that my housekeeping 
readers will do well to stear ciear of. 

The blackmailers. 

This is also a new science, and of course, will not be 
known to the police for sometime tocome. The modus 
operandi is simplicity itself, the one requirement of getting 
an intelligent educated girl inarich family, being ob- 
served. 

She says nothing. 

But she uses eyes and ears. 

If the master of the house has a mistress she is dead 
sure to ascertain it. 

If a gentleman comes to lunch and the circumstance is 
never mentioned to *‘ hubby ’’ at dinner, she has a valua- 
ble item. 

Letters are sometimes found on the floor. If short her 
brain retains the contents until she can get to her room; 
if long she boldly pockets the missive, engages in the 
agonized search for it with madame, copies it at her 
leisure, and then joyously finds it wherever she chooses, 
receiving thanks and a dollar bill with becoming modesty. 

Sometimes the head of the house speaks of financial 
difficulties, and intimates to his wife over the desert that 
it is necessary for him todo something desperate. More 
capital for the silent, swift and capable servant. 

In extreme cases she will make future operations doubly 
sure by putting herself in her master’s way, and coyly 
allowing him those liberties which she forces upon him. 

At last all is ready. The mine is laid. It is only neces- 
sary, torch in one hand, while the other is extended, 
palm upwards, to approach the gentleman and demand 
his money or his reputation. ; 

The servant girl rarely does this. The master mind be- 
hind her; her lover—some dissolute chap with rare intel- 
lectual qualities and a distaste for work, writes the first 
note, which isthe primal bomb. 

** My dear sir. 

I will begin by stating that Iam ablackmailer and want 
money. fam aware that my operations are not looked 
kindly upon by the law, but desperation is my excuse. 
You have a mistress at No.—— Blank street, and it is the 
extravagance of keeping two establishments which have 
induced you to falsify your accounts. Meet me at the 
Battery, Staten Island slip, this 10 Pp. u., with @— and I 
will keep quiet.”’ 

Or to madame. 

‘** I know all. I have in my possession a copy of the let- 
ter in which Mr. urges you to elope from your “ fool 
of a husband.” I must have money, etc., etc.” 

Of course there is also a letter written to this eloping 
gentleman if he is a married man, and perhaps a fourth 
one to his wife, offering to expose her husband’s perfidy 
with dates and names for a handsome consideration. 

There are many other waysin which the servant girl 
can make matters lively and interesting in a family, but 
T think I have shown up enough villainy for one week, 

When I get married and settled down, I shall insist upon 
Mrs. Prowler investing in the prettiest, sweetest deaf and 
dumb girl she can find. 

I will be an asylum to her, and as long as she wont hear 
what she couldn’t speak of anyhow, matters will be 
serene. 











In Boston on the 20th, a nefarious plot to destroy by fire 
a large furniture establishment was discovered and frus- 
trated, and the perpetrators arrested. Samuel W. Brown, 
a well-known furniture manufacturer, who failed, it is 
alleged, fraudulently, a year ago, is the party involved, 
and there seeins to be a first-rate case against him. A fire 
patrolman, shortly after midnight, saw alight in Brown’s 
establishment, and heard voices which aroused his sus- 
picions that all was not right. Soon after Brown was 
seen in the vicinity under the influence of liquor and en- 
tered the building with a party whom it afterward turned 
out he was trying to hire to burn the building and con- 
tents. The mancame tothe police and told them that 
Brown had offered him five hundred dollars to do the job, 
but that he had refused. A squad of officers thereupon 
visited the place and found the most eiaborate prépara- 
tions for a first-class conflagation. Soon after Brown was 
taken into custody. 
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CITY CHARACTERS. 


THE BOWERY BOY. 





Is There, in These Degenerate Days, Such 
an Individual ? 


BY COLONEL LYNX. 





(Written expressly for the PoLice Gazxtre. | 

As he exists to-day, if he exists at all, the Bowery Boy 
is a very different personage from the one an the red shirt 
and shiny silk hat who first was so called. 

In fact there is no distinctive Bowery Boy any more. 
The habitues of the Bowery are very like those of Eighth 
auenue, for instance. Time has effaced the line of de- 
markation which made the hero of the soap-locks a 
difterent being from other citizens, and gave him such an 
individuality that he has been embalmed 1n dramatic 
literature. 

Chanfrau’s Mose preserve s him to the life, and in *‘ The 
Streets of New York,’ we get aglimpse of him as Badger. 

What a gallus sort of fellow he was? As we look back 
upon him through the mists of Time, he becomes poetic 
almost. And who shall say that there was not poesy in 
him? 

He was square and honest. No hoodlum about the 
Bowery Boy. He was notadrunkardorabum. Working 
hard all the week in the butcher-shop, and at the market, 
he thorvughly enjoyed his Sundays, when, with Lize on 
his arm, he had his outing. 

When his class got up a picnic there was none of the 
blackguard business allowed which is rapidly making an 
excursion upon a river barge as pleasant as a sojourn in a 
Sixth ward primary during a decided difference of opin- 
ion. He liked to fight, loved it dearly; but he didn’t be- 
lieve in breaking up other people’s fun and scaring women 
and children to death. 

Despite his rough ways there was a good deal of the 
gentleman about our friend in the red shirt. When the 
hero in the play grabbed the villian by the neck and slung 
him over the precipice just as he was about to force the 
lovely girl into the close carriage, the Bowery Boy yelled 
and hooted and cheered because the action of the drama 
expressed his sentiments exactly. 

No doubt the story is true that when a timid country- 
man came to a young man in ared shirt and black hat, 
who was calmly sunning himself on a fire-plug, and said, 
** Please, sir, I want to go to Sixth avenue,”’ the latter re- 
plied, ‘* Well, why in hell don't you go?”’ j 

But I'll bet that the Bowery Boy told him all about it 
after all, and sent him on his way rejoicing. The some- 
what impolite remark was but an exposition of humor. 
He saw a chance for a reparte and embraced it. 

The Bowery Boy had imitators. In Philadelphia he was 
Jake and Sikesey, and Ike, and, as the old song ran, ‘* he 
killed for Keyser.”’ 

It was in Philadelphia that the committee of the fire 
department waited upon the celebrated painter to know 
how much he would charge to do up the engine real nice. 

** $200,” was the answer. 

If we may believe history, the spokesman, who was as 
complete a type or the class as Mose himself, replied: 

**fwo hundred blood puddins! Why, there’s a cheer- 
maker up Ridge road who’ll paint the masheen for ten 
dollars and take it out in ball tickets!’ 

When the old volunteer fire department disappeared the 
Bowery Boy seemed to fade also. It was his mainstay; 
the engine-house was his club. In a little while the 
corners that knew him of old knew him no longer. The 
red shirt vanished; the black hat evanesced. 

For one I am genuinely sorry. I numbered many a 
Bowery Boy among my friends, and all my life I have had 
a high regard for this much maligned class of men. 

What has become of them all? Ask just as well where 
the pins and dead donkeys go. 

Of course there is a succession, and some little notice 
must be taken of the young men who make the Bowery 
their stamping ground. But to my old-fogy mind they do 
not compare favorably with the b’hoys who used to get 
on the rope when Bill Tweed and Matt Brennan were 
young men. 

Their dress is not peculiar to themselves. The genuine 
Bowery Boy always affected the style of Bill Poole and 
Tom Hyer, who were men with great taste for personal 
adornment. The polished silk hat and flowing black silk 
tie were necessary parts of the costume which, whatever 
its component parts were, always seemed in the general 
effect to strike you as being subdued and yet rakish. 

The young men of the present Bowery wear the conven- 
tional dress,and hang about the liquor saloons on the 
corner in a manner utterly devoid of any striking charac- 
teristics. There is a good deal in the way you loaf about 
abar. Some men can never create any other impression 
than that they are dead broke and are waiting for a treat. 

There was a dignity about the old-timer’s occupancy of 
a saloon and the saloon corner, just as there was about 
the way he poured out and tossed off his whisky. 

In those days brandy was six cents a glass, and all the 
nobs drank at the ‘‘ Pewter Mug’”’ situated above the old 
Tribune office. 

The present Bowery Boy devotes nearly all his time to 
loafing about the beer-gardens and variety halls with 
which the march of improvement has liberally supplied 
him. It is his great desire to goon the stage, to become 
a clog dancer, or one of the Yum-yum brothers, famous 
flip-flop song and dance men. 

It can be easily seen then that there is no time for the 
cultivation of the bull-dog, which wasa great pastime 
with the hero thatis gone. The quiet little matches on 
the end of wharves Sunday morning’s afforded him a great 
deal: of amusement. Personally I am opposed to dog- 
fighting, and.when I come to die it would please me to be 
able to leave something}for the S. P. C. A.; but candor 
compels me to state that if the fighting of dogs was ever 
<otten down fine it was by the driver’s of the natty butcher 
carts of twenty years ago. 

It 1s perhaps well that our Bowery Boy is a shade. How 
he would blush for a city anda time, asI do, that allow 
the Bowery Theatre to be swept away. 

That majestic temple of the dramatic muse which has 
burned as much powder as was used in the Crimean war! 

Th&t stage on which Kirby used to die to slow music, 
wrapped in the American flag ! 

Given over now to teutonic devices, and called the 
** Thalia!’ 

It is well that he is not here to see it. Neither that sac- | 
rilege, nor the iron network that straddles the ,street as 
fur as the eye can reach. 

The Bowery itself is fast degenerating into the common | 
place. Tony Pastor knew the peculiar audience was gone | 
when he moved from what is now Volks’ Garten to Broad- | 
way. He saw the storm rising; he perceived the tidal 
wave of beer afar off. 

For the one that should be called the Bowery Boy now 
is heavy and stolid, and has light hair. 

He drinks fifty or sixty glasses of beer a day, and isfond | 
of Frankfurter and sauer-kraut. 

He is called Hans Schloppenfunskimmer, and he has | 


teen shooting over at Union Hill, from which’ romantic 
spot he has brought back to his home in the Bowery a sil- 
ver wreath as a trophy of his prowess. 

He never wore a red-shirt in his life, and he would 
rather tap a beer keg than cut the throat of a sheep or 
knock a bullock in the head. 

Such is the Bauerie Boy of to-day. 





VICE’S VARIETIES. 





Byron A. Robinson has long been an open and prominent 
member of the Central Baptist Church of Cambridge, 
Mass. He has also, jt now appears, been a secret forger, 
and the discovery greatly shocks the said church. 


At a Saturday night ball near Church Point, parish of 
St. Landry, on the 19th, a furious fight occurred between 
the two brothers Hornsby and Childs, in which Leonard 
Hornsby had his brains blown out and Alexander Childs 
was stabbed to death. 


At Shawneetown, I1l., on the 19th, the arguments in the 
Logan Belt trial closed at four o’clock p. u. The case for 
the defense was closed by Judge Green, of Cairo, ina mas. 
terly speech of three hours anda half in length’ With 
more conciseness and equal ability Mr. Morris closed in 
behalf of the people. The jury returned a verdict of man- 
slaughter, and fixed his term of imprisonment in the pen- 


itentiary at fifteen years. The defense have filed a motion 
for a new trial. 


In Astoria, III. an the 19th, John Clark was arrested at 
the instance of Richard Craigo, on the charge of having 
produced an abortion on the person of Miss Jennie Wright, 
a heretofore respectable lady of the place. She is dying 
from the effects of the abortion, and has made her étate- 
ment before a notary to this effect. Clark was held in the 
sum of $150 for his appearance. The matter has caused 
quite a commotion in this usually quiet place. Both par- 
ties have many friends. | 


Dr. HAtt, of Bernadotte, Fulton county, Ill., a practic: 
ing physician for many years in that place, was cut inthe 
neck and instantly killed on the night of the 19th, by 
Stephen Joy, a merchant of that place. The trouble oc- 
curred about a horse. Hull is said to have been under the 
influence of whisky and to have used vile language 
toward Joy, at the same time advancing on him in a 
threatening manner, when Joy used his knife with the 
above result. Joy gave himself up. 


WILLIAM E. Scuaipt, a son of the justice of the peace at 
West New York, Bergen township, was returning from the 
German festival at the Schuetzen Park, between one and 
two o’clock on the morning of the 234, when he was vio- 
lently assaulted by a party of roughs who knocked him 
senseless and robbed him of his watch, money anda por- 
tion of his clothing. Schmidt was found at daylight in an 
unconscious state, which continued until last evening. 
His injuries are of a very serious character. 


WILL1am Jones, a sailor of the ship City of Liverpool, 
was beaten to insensibility in ‘‘ Battle Row,’ Harlem, on 
Tuesday morning, the 22d, and was sent to the Nineteenth 
street reception hospital on the following day, where it 
was found that he had sustained a fracture of the skull. 
Patrick Nolan, alias.‘‘ Paddy the Chawer,” was arrested 
as the assailant, and two witnesses testified to having 
seen ** Paddy’’ knock Jones down with his fist. Jones 
received his injuries, itis thought, by striking his head 
against the curbstone when he fell, after being struck. 
Nolan was committed. 


A FOUR-FOLD murder of incredible horror has been com- 
mitted in Prague by two discharged workmen of one Ke- 
port, an upholsterer, in the Johannisplatz. The motive 
was revenge for having had to undergo the days’ imprison- 
ment in consequence of unseemly conduct towards Ke- 
port’s sister. They were no sooner free of prison than 
these miscreants went to their late employer's workshop, 
and, locking the door behind them, drew revolvers and 
knives and began the butchery. Keport, his wife, sister 
and infant daughter were killed on the spot, their bodies 
being dreadfally mangled. An assistant, who sprang out 
of the window with twenty-one wounds, lies dying in the 
hospital. Twelve shots were fired and six people wound- 
ed besides the four slain. The police had the greatest 
trouble in preventing the crowd of some thousands of 
people from lynching the ruffians. One of them, indeed, 
was so knocked about by the exasperated people before 
he could be got away that he is now unrecognizable. 


Tue village of Tully, Onondaga county, N. Y., was the 
scene of considerable excitement on the 21st inst., when 
Rev. Hamilton Chase was arrested on the charge of hav- 
ing had improper associations for a year past with the 
daughter of Michael McCarthy. Chase is seventy years 
of age and the girl is eleven. There have been suspicions 
for some time past that the old man was not pure-minded, 
and recently circumstances arose which compelled the 
girl to make a confession, which is simply horrible in its 
details. Mr. Chase has been a highly respected citizen of 
Tully, and not until this scandal began to be talked about 
has his name been called in question; but now many 
stories are afloat, some of them probably without founda- 
tion. He wasformerly a minister of the Campbellite 
Church, and as such had a somewhat extensive acquaint- 
ance. Much indignation is felt in Tully, and when he was 
arrested there was much excitement. The complaint was 


made by Mr. McCarthy, who bears a good name and 
reputation. 


Captain Josepn E. Peapopy, one of the best known of 
the loungers on Pennsylvania avenue, Washington, D. O.? 
was arrested on the night of the 19th, on the charge of 
making an indecent assault on a little girl in the Smith- 
sonian grounds. The facts are about as follows: About 
six o’clock that evening Peabody enticed two little girls 
into the Smithsonian grounds and took them to a bench in 
a secluded spot. As three made too large a crowd for his 
purpose, he sent one of the little girls away and kept the 
other, a little girl named Annie Newman, with him. He 
offered her ten cents to allow him to accomplish his 
wicked purpose, and then began to take indecent liberties 
with her person. At this point he was discovered by a 
colored woman named Nellie Roberham. Peabody, upon 
this, got up, and, taking the little girl, left the spot. The 
colored woman went in search of a policeman, and, find- 
ing Special Officers Dowell and McCormick, told them 
what she had seen, and put them on the track of Peabody. 
The officers followed to another part of the grounds,where 
he thought he would be unobserved, and where he again 














began lascivious overtures. The officers made their ap- 
pearance just in time to prevent the accomplishment of 
his design. and put Peabody under arrest. He was taken 
to the Fifth precinct station and locked up. The little 


| girl, Annie Newman, who resides on Locust alley, be- 


tween Ten and a-half and Maryland streets, is only thir- 
teen years of age, and seemed to have but little compre- 
hension of the enormity of the crime charged against Pea- 
body. Peabody is thirty-one years of age, and was forin- 
erly acaptain in the United States army, having been 
discharged about four years ago. His wife obtained a 
divorce from him about three years ago. He has resided 
in Washington for three or four years, and is well known 
about the hotel lobbies, where ex-ca 


ptains and ex-judges 
most do congregate, 











WAFTINGS FROM THE WINGS. 


Poor Harry Palmer—His Personal Appear- 
ance and Business Traits—Neilson Puffs 
Already—Miss Pomeroy—A Copy of a 
Theatrical Agreement—Gossip. 





The late Mr. Harry Palmer was particularly fitted for 
the dramatic business. He knew a theatre as an engineer 
knows his engine, and he possessed the admirable quality 
of Napoleonic quickness in decision. For after all the 
carrying on of a place of amusement is much like a des- 
perate battle in which you have to take big chances. No 
one can say that this or that proposed production is sure 
of success. Mr. Wallack, than whom there is no more ex- 
perienced man in the profession, has frequently read a 
play with delight, re-read it to his enthusiastic company, 
assigned the part to delighted actors,mounted it exquisite- 
ly and produced a dead failure. It is true that Mr. Bouci- 
cault has frequently helped him in this, but it is also true 
that he has done it alone. Mr. Palmer made few mistakes. 
He was not literary or poetic, and the glitter of the dia- 
logue did not run away with him. He was after effect. 
He was always a gorgeous colorist, believing that an au- 
dience could always be gotten in New York to gaze at 
gleaming banners, blazing armor, rich trappings, with 
voluptuons or martial music around and about all. And 
he wasright. The ‘ Black Crook,’’ as presented, was the 
deformed child of accident, but it demonstrated this fact 
for alltime. Mr. Palmer’s managerial career extended 
way beyond the spectacular splenders of Niblo’s, but it 
‘was there that he made his first success, and formed a 
partnership with Mr. Jarrett. 


e* 2 8 @ *# *# * @ ee 8 @ 


Personally Mr. Palmer was 8 most genial gentleman. 
He was short, stout and a blonde, wearing a shirt cut low 
in the neck with flowing tie. He was kind to his subordi- 
nates, never forgetting the rounds in the ladder that he 
had climbed. His family are left comfortably provided 
for. 

* # # @ _* & * * oe *# @ @ 

The air is full of Neilson puffs. The latest makes her a 
pretty gamester at Monaco. Evidently this farewell tour 
is intended to be a triumphal one. 

* *# @ @ * *# &@ & ** @ @ 

A London letter says Jay Gould gave £10 for Sarah Bern- 
hardt’s autograph. I would rather have Jay Gould’s to a 
check that I should fill up. 


* * & & * * & * * &@ @ 


Miss Louise Pomeroy expects to go to London next 
season. 
* *# & & 
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The New York Criterion Company opens at the Lyceum 
Theatre September 16th. 

*e #2 *# @ * &@ & @ *n, @ @ 

A company consisting of Marie Litta, Signor Lazzarini, 
Alfred H. Pease, Mr. Gottschalk,and Signor Novellis, con- 
ductor, are giving a series of concerts at the fashionable 
watering places. : 

* @ & @ * *2# # @ 

The following letter explains itself: 

**°116 BELGRAVE Roap, Lonpon, July 1, 1879. 

To THE EpIToR OF THE Hxeratp: As I have of late re- 
ceived many letters from friends in America, telling me 
that I am expected to appear there professionally during 
the next fall and winter, I should take it asa very great 
kindness if you would allow me to state that my engage- 
ments in Europe positively prevent me from doing so at 
present; but I hope at some future time to have the great 
pleasure and honor of returning to America, 8 country 
which I hold in the most grateful remembrance. I am, 
dear sir, yours very truly, 

** CHRISTINE NILSSON-RouzanpD.”’ 
* 2 @ © 
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Junius Brutus Booth knows how to run a summer hotel 
if he can't act. 
eo *# @ @& 
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Mile. Bernhardt is certainly studying the part of ** Lady 
Macbeth;’’ and on her reception on the occasion of her 
picture gallery being opened she recited sottv voce to a few 
friends a small portion of the celebrated sleep-walking 
soliloquy. Het-pronunciation of English was already 
fairly good, and she declared herself delighted with the 
language for a reason quite peculiar to herself. ‘* The 
English,’’ she said, ‘‘ eat their words; if I imitate them I 
shall end by getting fat.*’ 

* *# @ @ *e* *# @ & e** @ @ 

Miss Bessie Darling has bought a new piece in Paris. 
It will shortly be produced there at the Porte St. Martin. 

ee *# & @ * * & & * e @ & 

A citizen hailing from free America, aged thirty-five, 
has been distinguishing himself at the Bank of France by 
attempting a financial operation which is not considered 
legal. He was standing next a cashier of the Folies-Ber- 
gere waiting fgr his turn to make a deposit, when he ob- 
served 5,000 francs in the clerk’s pocket. He transferred 
it to his own and was about to hurry away when he was 
requested to repair to the nearest police station. 

*e* # *@ & * * @ & * *@# *&@ & 

Emma Thursby will not come home until November. 
We cannot afford to lose this sweet singer, and all lovers 
music will be glad to know of her return. 

se * & # * * & © * * @ 6— 

Emma Abbott begins her season at the Grand Opera 

House in September. 
* *# & © * *@ @ @ 


Little Sallie Reber is at Essex, N. Y. 


* *# # & » 2 8. # 
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I was out at a little sociable the other evening and met 
one of the ladies who was a member of the ill-fated Pina- 
fore and Fatanitza troupe that went to Cuba, and had 
Mexico in view. She gave me an amusing account of the 
trip, and when I left, handed me the following document 
to show how binding 1t all was at the start. I'd agree to 
go to the moon on such an apparently secure agreement: 

, New York City, May 29, 1879. 

M having agreed to compose one of the 
company known as Fifth Avenue Opera Company of New 
York City, and to proceed to Havana, the City of Mexico, 
and elsewhere under the direction of John H. McKinley, 
Esq., and perform asamember of said company; Now 
therefore, in consideration of said services, and in addition 
to the weekly salary paid to said. — — — the 
said John H. McKinley hereby stipuiates and agrees to 
provide the said — — with a first class passage 
to Havana, the City of Mexico and elsewhere, as said com- 
pany may be required to perform, and a return passage to 
the City of New York; and also to pay all bills of the 
said ——————_ incurred under the direction of said 
Johu H. McKinley, for board and lodging, first class, while 
the said — continues a member of said com- 
pany. ; 

Given under my hand and seal this 29th day of May, 1879. 


JOHN H. McKINLEY. 




















STATE OF NEW YORK. — 

City axp County or New York, ‘"" 
On this 29th day of May, A. D, 1879, personally appeared 
before me John H. McKinley, to me known to be the per- 





son described in and who executed the foregoing instru- 





ment, and acknowledged that he executed the same. 
VALENTINE COOK, Jr., 
Commissioner of Deeds, 
New York County. 
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The Broadway’s auditorium certainly should be off the 
street. It’s such a yelling up-stairs that kills the place. 
» *+ * & * *# # # ee @# @ 
Niblo’s Garden will be opened in a blaze of glory, Mr. 
Gilmore deciding wisely to do nothing by' halves. 
* *# 8 #& * *# # @ es 2 — @ 
There are still a few salmon in that private river of Mr. 
Sothern, which a corfespondent of the World seems to in- 
timate is not in Labrador. 
* * *# # * *# @ @ * *# #@ & 
Mr. Sothern will open his engagement at the Park, in 
Oruteh and Toothpick.” 
* *# 8 @# * *# #2 @ es 2 2 @ 


Henry Irving will have a yacht time of itin the cool 
Mediterranean. 
*e 2# *# # 
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F. F. Mackay, a member of the New York Criterion 
Company will be remembered asa brilliant adjunct sev- 
eral seasons back of the Union Square. He played the 
Prefeet of Police in ‘* Agnes,” the play which Agnes 
Ethel bought from Sarden and first obtained metropolitan 
notice by his delineation of the character. Mr. Mackay 
isa Philadelphian, and has lately been connected with 
the Chestnut street theatre there. 


Marevis or LORGNETTE. 








Near Henderson, Ky., on the evening of the 19th inst., 
James Lentrell killed Elisha Thompson by a blow on the 
head with a gun. Thompson was the act of preventing 
Lentrell from shooting a man named Wedding. Some of 
the parties to the quarrel were intoxicated. 








ADVERTISING. : 
A FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
50c. per line, met, payable in advance, for each 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisements 
of a questionable character accepted. 








AMUSEMENTS. 








ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen's Sporting Theatre, Bil 
Parlors and Shooting Galle y rite mat iso nd 





Restaurant attached, No. 22, 24 n 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby 8 n all 
the year round with the Greatest Varie the. 
world. The most complete Vaudeville tre in the city. 
crery night. “Grand Sacred Concert very Sunday might 
eve 
tire c ange and new faces every week. . 











MEDICAL. 








ANHOOD Restored.—Prescription Free. For the 

'y Cure of Seminal Weakness, Loss of Manhood, 

and all disorders brought on by indiscretion or excess. 

Any Druggist has the ingredients. Address Davipson & Co., 
78 Nassay street, New York. 





ood, &c., I will send a receipt that 
This great remedy was discove’ 


CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 

indiscretions of youth nervoue weakness, early decay, 
c 

Rev. Joszryn T. Inman, Station reaeed 


loss of m wil. 





AN’S MISSION bn Earth.—A Popular Meadical Trea- 


tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes which 
vitality and shorten the dura f life, 
the removal of the same, showing how ——— 28 


may be fully restored and obstacles to ma: overcome. 
By mail, 36 cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
Secratary, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 480 
6th Avenue, New York city. ; 





Tyre Sandalwood Capsules.—The safest, speediest, 

most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 
fast superseding all other remedies. Beware of danger- 
ous imitations, none genuine unless having ‘ Docuta”’ 
on each box. Dunpas Diox & Co., New York. Explana- 
tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at ali Drug 
Stores. 








LOTTERIES. 








_ See STATE LOTTERY COMPANY. 





This Institution was ly incorporated b Leg- 
islature of the State tor Edun and Gharitante pur- 
n R THE TERM OF —— Years, to 
e 8 pledged 
900,000, to which hes since ‘added s 
. SCALES OR POSTPONES. 

rand Distribution, New Orleans, 
857 prizes, total, 38 capitals, ⸗ 
0,000, $5,000, etc. 100,000 tickets, two (#2) ollars ; 
—— one ($1) dollar. Apply to M. A. DAUPHIN, P. 0. 


2, New Orleans, La.; or same at 319 Broadway, 
New York. 








MISCELLANEOUS. 








TO $20 per day at home. .Samples worth : 
$5 Aédvend Bremen & Co., Portland, Maine. — 


ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Marx Mayer’ 
F Street, New York. — ——“ 








A WEEK in your own town. Terms and 
free. Address H. Hatiett & Co., Portioma’ leis 


A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. C 
$7 2 outfit free. Address Trux & Co., —— way 


pEors of Actresses, 6 for 25c. Comic Subjects, 8 for 
25¢e. Catalogue of Photos and Booka, 3c. F. D. T 
238 State Street, Chicago, III. — 











HOTOS—Actresses 5c. Special subjects 10c. each, 8 
Pre see. per doz. Catalcguesof Photos, Choice Books, 
&c., 3c. N. L. Wuitey, 67 Jackson Street, Chicago, Ill. ° 


TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stoc 2 
$10 fortunes every month. Book sent free = laining 
everything. Address Baxtzr & Co Bankers 
Street, New York. 





7 Wal 





EWSDEALERS, Canvassers and Subscripti 
N who have not already sent us their memes ome an 
dresses, will confer a favor on themselves and the Pub- 
lisher by forwarding the same at once. 





Res RS—4,000 7-shot Revolvers, handsomely iek 

discos to declare: coteley ee Cpe oe bald, $1.10; liberal 
ealers, Ca ogue free of n le 

L. Faurom & Co. GORGE 


YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, 
Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diament 





Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls. Cats’ 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., At prices 25 per cent. lowe? a 
any other house. 





NENUINE French [ransparent Playing C 
card contains a rich, rare and ——— ee rn 

yee to * gk —— a suit. Full piaying 

| cards sen mail for 

| Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. — — a 





UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age 

height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 

hon — correct photograph of your future husband or 
, with name and date of marriage. Ad z 

| P. O. Drawer 83 Fultonville, N. Y. * — * 


| 





re for sale cheap. About800 lbs. Minion and 200 Ibs. 
.. Agate, in cases and tied up; in good condition; proof 
will he sent on application; this is an excellent oppor- 
tunity and a bargain. Apply to Fcreman, Narionat 
PoLicx Gazette office, 2, 4 and 6 Reade st., New York, 















_ (Ave. 2, 1879. 
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THE BRIGHTON BEACH RACES—SCENES, INCIDENTS AND CHARACTERS ON 
1—The Finish. 2~—Weighing the Jockeys, %—Sim Hoagland, the “ Starter,” 











AND ABOUT THE OOURSE, DURING THE SECOND SUMMER MEETING.—Sze Pace 2. 
4—Juvenile « * * tee thyeir favorite. 5S—Pool Selling. 6—Cooling off the heated contestants.—[From Sketches by 














